














The new Valve-in-Head Engine in 
the 1927 Buick is so quiet, so smooth, 
so vibrationless at all points on the 
speedometer, that it hardly seems to be 
in the same car with you. +s # ¥# 
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There are Times 
When Only a Marmon 


Will Do 


Just suppose some one at luncheon today says, 
“‘Let’s pack up and go to the woods over the 
week-end—we’ll make a party of it—your family 
and mine.” 

That’s decided right on the spot—it’s a spar- 
kling good idea. The only question then is: whose 
car shall we take—your car or mine? 

It makes no difference what car yours is—it’s 
a hundred to one you’!! agree to take mine. 

My car is a Marmon. 

When people get ready to go places, and want 
to get a real thrill out of the going, what other 
car can even approach a Marmon? 

You want to go speedily—yet leisurely. 

You want to go safely—yet not think aboutit. 

You want to go comfortably—yet with a feel- 
ing for adventure. 

What other car has this added something of 
Marmon—that by-product which you getin addi- 
tion to Marmon’s distinctive looks, its day-in and 
day-out faithful service? 


Even if you consider Marmon merely as the 
equal of other cars you might buy—if there’s a 
question in your mind between Marmon and one 
or two near rivals—there’s one thing that will 
decide the whole issue. 


What we would like you to do as quickly as 
yeu can is to ride in a Marmon on a road. No 
other car feels like Marmon. No other car seems 
so custom-built for all road conditions. 


But why tell you a// about it? It takes labor 
to write and it’s so pleasant to ride, 


“sue 
NATIONAL ROAD DEMONSTRATION 


Marmon dealers allover the country are now 
prepared to place acar atthe disposalof all 
established families. The Marmon company 
is particularly desirous of having all inter- 
ested in owning a Marmon first make their 
own road tests before deciding to purchase. 
Appointments may be made on application. 


MARMON 
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THREE WORDS 
THAT MAY ADD YEARS 
TO YOUR LIFE 


You are the average man or woman. You want to live a long and 
active life. You want to prolong the years of your earning power 
to the uttermost. 


Get Yourself Examined 


Don’t worry about your health. Don’t watch yourself live. But, 
on the other hand, don’t bury your head in the sand like an ostrich 
and simply hope for the best. “Watch out.” 


Get Yourself Examined 


About 300,000 men over twenty years of age will die in this coun- 
try this year of heart-disease, kidney-disease, apoplexy, cancer 
and tuberculosis. Who will they be? Certainly not many of the 
men who protected themselves by a yearly physical examination. 


Get Yourself Examined 


Remember that the human machine does not run down like a clock. 
It generally breaks down. It is the constant strain at some already 
weakened spot that generally causes the smash-up. Find out your 
weak spots. If you take good care of your human machine it will 
take good care of You. 


Get Yourself Examined 


The Life Extension Institute was organized to provide you with 
a critical physical examination of your whole life and body for the 
purpose of discovering any unfavorable factors which may be caus- 
ing a present lowered condition of your health or threatening your 
future health. 


Get Yourself Examined 


The founders of the Institute believe that fifteen to twenty years 
can be added to the average life by following out the system which 
it advocates. Since the Institute was organized over 400,000 men 
and women have taken its health examinations, and knowledge of 
the Institute’s scientific work has reached into every part of the 
world. No medical treatment is undertaken by the Institute. Back 
of the Institute’s scientific policy is its Hygiene Reference Board of 
leading physicians, scientists and public health authorities. 


Get Yourself Examined 


The Institute’s examinations are available at its head offices in 

New York, Beston or Chicago or in the subscriber’s home town or 

city. Write, telephone, or visit the Institute for further informa- 
tion and for its free booklet, “How to Live Long.” 


LIFE EXTENSION INSTITUTE, Inc. 
25 WEST 43rd STREET, NEW YORK CITY 
Telephone: Vanderbilt 1494 


Send me, free of charge, further information about your health services and 
your free book “‘How to Live Long’’ and other free reprints on health and 
hygiene. 
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The Higher Learning 
Y love is wise, a Ph.D., 
He speaks at length of learned 
books, 
But never says a word to me 
About my looks. — 


His Latin essays leave me cool, 

His talk of how cube 
simple ; 

I think I'll pick a dumbbell, who’! 
Adore my dimple. 


root is 


I’ll choose a boob, who'll say my 
hair 
Is burnished gold—red wounds, 
my lips; 
All others suffer, he'll declare, 
Complete eclipse. 


He’ll rave about my hat, my dress, 
He'll try to kiss my nose, my 
eyebrows ; 
From all of which perhaps you'll 
guess 
I’m “off of highbrows!” 
S. M. Moffat. 


Look for the Label 


E took me through the new 

building. All six floors were 
jammed with machinery and work- 
ers. In one room pumps were filling 
huge vats with milk; barrels of flour 
were being swung over the vats with 
cranes and dumped in; sugar came 
down through chutes. Huge paddles 
stirred the mixture. “Our five-ton 
mechanical dough mixtures with the 
mother’s touch,” my guide said. 
“23,896 mothers told us how to at- 
tain it.” 

We visited the foundry where the 
products were cast, saw the top de- 
partment that glued on the tops, in- 
spected the roaring ovens (“Temper- 
ature 2750 degrees centigrade,” he 
said) which gave just the right heat 
treatment, and ended up at the ship- 
ping department where every day 
four million...but, I had had 
enough. Awed by the colossal scale 
of the operations, I staggered out the 
side gate of the new plant of the 
Mother’s Home Made Pie Co. 

J. §., 2nd. 


Associated 
pRroup MAMA: Spell “cat” for 
your Auntie, dear. 
TuHreE-YEAR-OLp: C—a— 
“Yes, yes, darling, c—a—, and 
what does Daddy like to drink when 
he comes home from the office?” 


“Oh—I know! C—A—GIN !!” 


“FOO bad about our clubhouse 
burning down.” | 
“Terrible, simply terrible! I had 
a dozen new balls in my locker!” 
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for 1927 : 


Astounding New Prices 
Greater Beauty 
Finer Quality 





Impressively Combined 
in 19 Brilliant Models 


Look at this Standard Equipment! _ 


“One Shot” Centralized Lubrication . . 
Purifier . . 


. Air Cleaner .. 


.. Oil 
. 4-Wheel Brakes 


..+.+ Thermostat Heat Control... ..High- 


Pressure Motor Lubrication .... New Type 
Easy Steering . Self-Adjusting Spring Shackles 
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Standard Six 


NEW REDUC- 
PRICES TIONS 


Touring . . ~ 945 ~ 35 


De Luxe 
Touring. 1005 35 
1035 35 


1125 45 
995 130 


1095 140 
Roadster . 1135 


All prices f. o. b. Cleveland 





Coupe... 
| De Luxe 
Coupe. . 
Sedan ... 
De Luxe 
Sedan .. 
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Special Six 


REDUC- 


NEW 
PRICES TIONS 


Touring. . $1145 $45 


S 
_ 1295 45 
65 


1195 
1285 85 


Sedan... 1295 95 
All Prices f. o. b. Cleveland 


Coupe... 


De Luxe 
Coupe. . 




















Le 


Roadster. . . 
7-Passenger 


Coupe .. 


All prices f. o. b. Cleveland 


Big Six 
NEW 
PRICES 


5-Passenger 


Touring. . $1545 


1645 
1695 


1795 
1495 


1595 
. 1675 


7-Passenger 


Touring. . 


Sedan ... 


20th Century 


Sedan ... 


Metropolitan 


Sedan ... 


REDUC- 
TIONS 


$60 


60 
60 


260 
155 
360 














These great cars are now on display—See them! 


CHANDLER-CLEVELAND MOTORS CORPORATION, CLEVELAND; Export Department, 1819 Broadway, New York City 


CHANDLER 








BOSS OF THE ROAD 


It is most fitting in this, Packard’s second quarter century of 
fine motor car building, that Packard announce— 


The Greater Car Ever Built. 
You may expect the improved Packard Eight to out-perform 


any stock car in the world— in everything from agility to top 
speed on the open road. 


This is the conservative statement of a conservative company. 


Today’s Packard Eight is the supreme combination of beauty, 
of brawn, and of fleetness. 


It is the fulfillment of an unchanging and uninterrupted ambi- 
tion—a generation-old ideal—to be the first to build a motor 
car balanced in every attribute. 


In the improved Packard Eight no one thing has been devel- 
oped at the expense of any other. Everything from rough- 
road comfort to closed-car miles in less than forty-five seconds 
is in perfect accord. 


And in grace, the eleven-time winner of International Car 
Beauty Contests now presents even more alluring lines. 


The standard models are slender and symmetrical, divan-like 
in luxurious comfort, and may be had in a multitude of color 
and upholstery selections. 


For those who want the utmost in motor car individuality, a 
distinguished line of custom bodies is available—each body 
the genuine creation of a famous builder. 


And now, another conservative statement—no matter what you 
have hoped for in a motor car, your hopes, individually and 
collectively, will be found surpassed in today’s Packard Eight— 


Boss of the Road and Beauty of the Boulevard. 
You are cordially invited to view and, if you please, ride in— 


The Greatest Car in the World. 


The foremost rival of today’s Packard Eight 
is the improved Packard Six. 


PAC KA RD 


H O O W N S 
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“Thanks for the Buggy Ride”’ 


French as She Is Now Spoken 


WING to the present situation in France, the 
() l'rench language is undergoing changes somewhat 
more rapidly than you would expect. Therefore 
the following (mercifully) short lesson will perhaps be 
of service to visiting Americans. 
Q. Od est —— s'il vous plait? (Hey, Jack, how do I 
get to —?) 
A. Sale cochon d’Américain, fiche moi la paix. (You 
big American bum, go take a jump in the Seine.) 
Q. Combien? (How much?) 
A. Huit millions de francs. (Eight million frances.) 
Q. C’est trop cher. (Am I a sap?) 
Visérable voleur, chien d’usurier! 
, you frowsy bandit.) 
? 
E-spéece de sangsue de capitaliste! 
)f a capitalistic bloodsucker !) 
—? 
lampire! Gobeur des impdts! 
Sacre misérable caricature d’une vache 
nettes d’écaille! (Various kinds 
of a pie-faced mutt.) 
Q - —_—__ ——___? 


ans 


Conspue les Américains! A bas 
méricains! Les Américains valent 
' Que tous les Américains tombent 
' (To h— with America and 
ericans generally.) 

The questions don’t matter.) 

Retournez chez vous! Allez vous 
avec vos maudits dollars 
cains! Nation de commission- 
s de mont-de-piété! Animaux! In- 
Poissons! Apaches! Voyour! 
out of here and go choke your- 
selves with your d old jack! You 
dirty bunch of this, that and the other, 
mostly this!) . 

(For the second lesson, just start in 

1 at the top.) 
Henry William Hanemann. 
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USINESS cynicism: 
the bust policy.” 


“Honesty is 


Neither Bloody Nor Bowed 


HEY say of me, and so they should, 
It’s doubtful if I come to goed. 
I see acquaintances and friends 
Accumulating dividends, 
And making enviable names 
In science, art, and parlor games. 
But I, despite expert advice, 
Keep doing things I think are nice, 
And though to good I never come— 
Inseparable my nose and thumb! 
Dorothy Parker. 
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“BESS THINKS BACHELORS SHOULD BE TAXED FIFTY PER CENT. 


OF THEIR INCOMES.” 
‘YES—AND SHE’S THE GIRL WHO CAN po IT.” 





Harriet: AGNES HAS DISCARDED THE LOVER WHO 
WROTE SUCH BEAUTIFUL BLANK VERSE. 
Agatha: yes, SHE HAS ACCEPTED A MAN WHO 
WRITES BEAUTIFUL BLANK CHECKS. 


I Never Wear "Em 


T is almost impossible for me to refrain from open 
laughter when I see a pair of white flannel trousers. 
Indeed, it requires some effort to smother a_ smile 
of derisive contempt for the asinine idiocy of any man 
that appears in public with his nether extremities 
encased in these ludicrously elongated B.V.D.’s. Flam- 
boyantly, their wearers stride joyously along, just as 
conspicuous as would be a woman in a long skirt. It is 
positively disgusting. 
Thank Heaven, I’ve never 
suffered from the brain- 
less urge which causes men 
to don them. I wouldn't 
wear them on a bet, for I 
am altogether too old- 
fashionedly conservative. 
I shall always stick to 
knickers. 


M. E. B. 


Wisdom Lingers 
*“FDAPA, I want to get 


married.” — = tM 


“No, my boy, you are , . “ 
not wise enough.” 

“When will I 
enough ?” 

“When you are over the 
idea that you want to get 
married,” 


be wise 


st, iii) rn a 


The Diary of a Prospect 


UGUST 13. Caught sight of something blue as 

I drove past the Regal place on Cost Street, 

August 14. Identified the blue: flash as a new 
roadster. 

August 16. Held up in a traffic block just by the 
Regal place. Had a good look at the blue roadster, 
A snappy enough car for those that like roadsters—byt 
give me my little Regal Four touring car, any day! 

August 17. Had to go into a shop next door to the 
Regal place. Coming out, ran into the Regal salesman, 
who insisted on my going in to look at the roadster, 
Not liking to offend him, did so. He said it was called 
the “Regal 95” because it would go ninety-five miles 
an hour. Who on earth wants to go that fast? Yoy 
don’t know my little car’s moving at forty-five. Had 
to hurry home to avoid being late for dinner. 

August 18. Had foolishly promised the salesman to 
stop in again and did not like to break my promise. It 
seems that this new car never needs lubrication, the 
chassis being made entirely of hard rubber. It’s prob- 
ably a good enough car, but would much rather have 
my trusty Four. Just got home in time for dinner. 

August 19. Out of curiosity, called in and asked the 
price. Couldn’t possibly afford it even if I wanted a 
new car. But, thank Heaven, I don’t. My little old 
Four does everything J want. A bit late for dinner. 

August 20. Managed to get away from the office a 
little early, having stupidly promised the salesman I 
would go for a ride in the new roadster and not liking 
to disappoint him. It’s a great car, but I wouldn't 
change my old bus for a brand-new Rolls-Royce. 

August 21. Mentioned the roadster to Mabel. She 
agreed that nothing could suit us better than the car we 
have; and that roadsters are terribly inconvenient. 

August 23. Mabel rather wanting to see the new 
roadster, I felt it would be mean not to show it to her, 
so I met her down at the Regal place. The sales- 
man persuaded us to go for a ride. Mabel learned 
that the difference be- 
tween the allowance on our 
old car and the first pay- 
ment on the new car would 
only be eighty-five dollars; 
and that the balance could 
be paid in __ thirty-six 
monthly instalments. She 
pointed out to me that by 
buying the roadster we 
should be actually saving 
money. We bought it. 

August 24. Drove the 
new roadster home. Won- 
dered how I ever managed 
so long with that poor old 
rackety Four. 

Geoffrey Kerr. 
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Cured 


”> 
“WHY, WHAT DO ALL THOSE BANDAGES MEAN? 
“1 GOT RID OF MY RHEUMATISM.” 
ce >? 
HOW: 
‘*, BONE SPECIALIST RUBBED IT OUT 0” ME.” 


Fairy Story 
O NCE there was a brief- 
ease that was found 
actually to contain briefs. 





Ballade of the G. O. S. 


O ho for the great open spaces! 
Yo equally ho for the West! 


Whose beaunashes wear hair 
on their faces 
And favor the openface vest. 
It’s of all lands the biggest and 
best; 
It’s a land rich in cattle and grain, 
Whose motto gleams proud on its 
crest: 


“If It Only Would Rain!” 


It’s there that the jackrabbit races 
And a feller grows hair on his 
chest. 
Where the wheat’s ten feet high (in 
some places )— 
Past doubt it’s the Land of the 
Blest. 
God's Country! whose generous 
breast 
Flows nurture from mountain and 
plain 
(That is, be it sadly confessed, 
If it only would rain!). 


The men of that land are all aces. 
They're he-men by every test. 
They pull all their weight on the 
traces, 
Though their hair pants are some- 
times unpressed. 
What matters it how they be 
dressed ? 
They are mighty of body and brain 
And they’d put it all over the rest 
f it only would rain! 


L’Envo1 


O land of a bounty unguessed, 
Dare one hint that that sombre 
refrain 
Becomes sometimes a bit of a pest? 
If it only would rain! 


Baron Ireland. 


Hardly Fair 
IRECTOR OF PERSONNEL: 
Before we can engage you, you 
will have to take an intelligence test. 
Girt Appuicant: Intelligence 
test! Why, the ad said you wanted 
a stenographer! 


LONG with the other poor 

judges of distance should be 
ranked the man that designates ring- 
side seats at a championship prize- 
fight. 





— 
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On the Boulevards 


Gay Tourist (in Paris): CHEER UP, OLD MAN—WE’RE COMING TO THE 
AMERICAN RAR. 

Gloomy Onc: WHAT’S AN AMERICAN BAR 10 A MAN WHO IS HOMESICK FOR A 
GOOD SPEAK-EASY? 








Pullman Conductor (on the Congressional Limited): HERE, 8AM, WHY 
AREN’T YOU PAYING ATTENTION TO THAT GENTLEMAN? 
Porter: WELL, BOSS, HE AIN’T GIVE ME NO HONORARIUM. 


it 
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Mental Hazards —- — — — That Inferiority Complex 
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Mother Orang-Outang: Now, BABY, IF YOU'LL BE A NICE, GOOD LITTLE GIRL, MOTHER’LL TAKE YOU OVER 


AND SHOW YOU THE ANIMALS, 


Too Bad Arson’s a Crime 


happiness over his two-car 

garage. He had always rented 
a shabby little shed for his auto- 
mobile, so the idea of possessing un- 
disputed a big, roomy building with 
floor space for a pair of limousines 
filled him with joy. He really 
bought the house because it had a 
two-car garage. 

But Simpson soon found that the 

extra room was too much for his 
family. His thrifty mother-in-law 
is badgering him to rent one 
side. His wife wants to use it 
for storing her unfinished an- 
tiques; in fact, it was filled 
with them the day they moved 
in. His son thinks it would 
make a first-class machine shop. 
His daughter wants it for a 
studio. The odd-job man 
thinks he should have it for his 
tools. Simpson saw at once 
he would have just a one-car 
garage after all. 

And the other night he came 
home and found the vacant 
stall filled with his brother-in- 
law’s new car. The brother-in- 
law felt sure that good old 


G  teppine was pathetic in his 


Simpson wouldn’t mind if he used it 
while he was looking for one of his 
own. So Simpson’s car is standing 
on the drive these nights. 
He asked me to-day if I knew of 
a good dependable incendiary. 
McCready Huston. 


Expert Advice 


IZZ: I’m certainly in the hole. 
My rent’s due; my wife’s sick; my 
children are hungry and need shoes 
and clothes. What shall I do? 
Fuzz: Buy an automobile. 
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The Traffic Snarl 


Pour Suzanne 


HE attention of Suzanne Leng- 
len is hereby called to that part 


of her contract with our Mr. Pyle 


which she presumably has never 
read—the part which is read only 


between the lines. It requires among 


other things that she shall smile, 
smile and smile again whenever and 


wherever a movie camera is within 


range; that she shall fall quite in 
love with the American people not 
later than ten minutes after passing 
the Statue of Liberty; that she shall 
lose no time in shaking hands with 
President Coolidge and the manufac- 
turer obtaining the exclusive 
rights to the Lenglen Bandeau 
(pour le sport); that she shall 
not wince before the “mike,” 
and that she shall be prepared 
at frequent intervals to deny 
the report of her engagement 
to Rudolph Valentino. If she 
can get away with this part of 
her professional contract, the 
rest of the job ought to be easy. 
F. W. 


E: That girl looks like 
your sister. 
Sue: Sure! that’s my brother. 





Life 





SUST BETWEEN US GIRLE 











= ELL, my dear, you'd ACTUALLY never KNOW 
her since she’s been married to that POISONOUS 
man she met that FEARFUL summer we were all down 
at Southampton, my dear, and they’ve got the most 
REVOLTING brat you’ve ever seen, I mean he’s 
actually the WORST-looking baby I ever SAW, my 
dear—all sort of reddish-looking, my dear, and NO 
hair—HONESTLY, my dear, CAN you BEAR it? And 
my dear, he’s working in a PUNK factory or something 
frightful like that—heavens, NO, my dear—NOT the 
baby, I mean her HUSBAND, of course, and they’ve 
absolutely NO money, my dear, and NOBODY knows 
HOW they exist because I mean they live in this 
simply TINY apartment up about SEVENTEEN 
flights or something and you smell GARLIC, my dear, 
all the way up, and it’s HONESTLY 
the most OBNOXIOUS place you've 
ever seen! Well, I’ve always 
LIKED her, my dear, and just 
because she’s poor now I mean 
I CAN’T drop her, sort of, be- 
cause I mean I REALLY feel 
most FRIGHTFULLY sorry for 
her, my dear, and even if she HAS 
made a terrible MISTAKE, I mean 
I don’t think it’s any reason why her 
friends should drop her, my dear, 
though of course you simply CAN’T 
ask her anywhere because she al- 
ways wants to bring that POISON- 
OUS baby, my dear, and I ACTU- 
ALLY can’t understand why she 
doesn’t want to get AWAY from it 
because I mean I HONESTLY 
think it’s the MOST revolting brat 
I’ve ever seen!” Lloyd Mayer. 





Novitiate 
“[s Boggins considered a careful 
driver?” ae 
“Not yet; he hasn’t had his first SS%S* ¢ a 


Harrisen: Cavny.:=*: 


The Prologue Idea Hits the Hospitals 


1 CHORUS of doctors and nurses sings “The Lilies 

* Are Waiting for You.” 

2. The patient, the chief surgeon arid the head nurse 
favor with some selections on the Swiss bells; then go 
into their dance. 

3. Tabloid musical comedy, “The Yankee Tonsil,” 
by the entire hospital staff. 

4. A few minutes of fire-eating, sword-swallowing 
and card tricks by the anesthetician. 

5. The patient and chorus of nurses do a song- 
number, “The Girls of My Ether Dreams.” 

6. A St. Louis hop contest for internes and under. 
graduate nurses. 

7. A song by the patient’s wife, “Mamma’s Gonna 
Have a Brand-New Papa Soon.” 

Then the operation may begin. 


I Don’t Care! 


L°rs of people begin to feel sad when the fall comes, 
Just think: all those pretty leaves falling off the 
trees (or at any rate, maintaining a very precarious bal- 
ance); all the nice warm summer days gone until next 
year; winter stretching out an icy hand and seizing the 
faded flowers in his grip; Jack Frost polishing up his 
stencils preparatory to another season of delicate tracery 
on the windows of our houses....And King Snow about 
to cover the brown dead hills with his ivory mantle... .I 
can’t blame people for feeling a little bit depressed. 
But I just don’t care! I’m a_ nose-and-throat 
specialist. N. R. J. 


Robert Lord. 








accident.” 


ARRIAGE is the welding of two 
mettles without removing the 
temper. 


Isaak Walton Longlegs: nun! 1 TELL YOU, BOYS—THESE LEGS OF MINE 
ARE NOT MUCH FOR LOOKS BUT WHEN IT COMES TO FISHING THEY BEAT 
YOUR PESKY FISH-POLES ALL HOLLER! 





Hollywood Idyl 


‘“ ELLO, Moe.” 
H tice. Joe.” 
““How’s the wife?” 


“We're all washed up. Gettin’ a 
divorce next month. Dinja hear 
about it?” 

“Well, whasa diff anyhow? 
workin’ ?” 

“Nope. Not since I was scenario 
editor at Goldfarb’s. You?” 

“Nope. Not since I was produc- 
tion manager at Colossal.” 

“Ain't this a tough business !” 

“Baby, ain’t it just!” 

“Got anything lined up?” 

“Yeah. I’m waitin’ for a break 
over at Cosmic.” 

“So? I’m expectin’ a buzz from 
Lavish any time now. Big jack if I 
get it.” 

“Say, Moe, I wancha to come out 
on my new yacht soon.” 

“Aw right, Joe, and you gotta 
come out to my new place in Beverly 
Hills.” 

“Lissen, Moe, couldja spare i 

“S’help me, God, Joe, I was just 
gonna hit you for a piece o’ change 
myself.” 

“Well, aw right, I just thought 
maybe you could spare it.” 

“Nope. I’m glad I’m eatin’ regu- 
lar these days.” 

“Boy, ain’t this a tough business !”’ 

“I don’t mean maybe!” 

“Well, Jesse Lasky just sent for 
me so I gotta be goin’.” 

“Well, I gotta appointment with 
Louis Mayer at noon, too.” 

“See you some more soon.” 

“Ring me up some time.” 

“So long, Moe.” 

“So long, Joe.” 


You 


Robert Lord. 


The Brute 


EF and She had just finished a 
round of golf. 
“What do you think of my golf?” 
asked She. 
i. haven’t seen you play yet,” said 
e. 
“Why, I have just played eighteen 
holes with you!” 
“Oh! was that golf? 


“WELL, little light,” said the 
. carriage horse to the candle, 
I guess we represent the powers 
that used to be!” 
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WHISTLING WHE SOUND 
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MERCURY RUBBER HEELS 
FOR Good LiT TLE GIRLS 





SMITHS EYE LOTION 
Put UF I% CONVEMENT GRAPE FeulT 





REDUCE YouR HIPS ! 


CARRY © oe A To WED BREF CASE 








IS ZAT SO? 





WAT. LEAGUE of wonen —— 


GAVE YOUR CHILD MORE CHOCOLATE ECLAIRS 
TO PLAY WITH MATL. LAUHORYS C. 








INVEST IN 


PREFERRED BLONDS 


BAY VIEW HOTEL 


OMT 40 MUTES To BAY We CHPRESS, 


STERLING ON SUVER 
LEVY OW Two PANTS SuITS 





TAKE MORE DETOURS 
AOSMCIATED TIRE MEGRS 


PHOTOGRAPH OF THIS SCENERY 
SENT ON REQuEST. 


SCENIC WONDERS OF THE COUNTRYSIDE AS THE WEEK-END 
MOTORIST SEES THEM. 


The Red Man’s Week 


UNDAY—To church in new se- 

dan. Does thirty-six holes at 
Country Club. Home to new wig- 
wam on best lot in town. 

Monday—Out to location, stop- 
ping at dry cleaner’s for feathers. 
Shot by Tom Mix. Photographed in 
full paint granting honorary title of 
“Chief Cheese-Face” to Congress- 
man Morey. 

Tuesday—Out to location, stiff 
from unaccustomed horseback riding. 
Shot by movie Custer. Poses for 
news reel initiating Assistant Secre- 
tary of State into tribe. 

Wednesday—Put to flight by U. 
S. Cavalry when burning log-fort 
was about to surrender. Chased 


twenty miles. Home by train. 
Snapped giving Henry Ford first 
rites in Order of Sachems. 
Thursday—Signs contract for new 
oil leases. Takes nap. 
Friday—Shot by Hoot Gibson, 
along with thirty others. Confers 
war bonnet on Mr. I. Goldfish, 
President, “Maudlin Movies, Inc.” 
Saturday — Oversleeps, and is 
driven to location barely in time to 
be stabbed and thrown down a bank 
by Buck Jones. Dances “Rain 
Dance” for returning Florida Tin- 
Can Tourists. Receives Marion 
Davies and ten other stars into tribe 
for benefit of Sunday rotogravure 
sections. Stanley Jones. 
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As to Advices 


(‘Always take your caddy’s advice.”—Francis Ouimet.) 


URELY, Mr. Ouimet, you are 

not serious. You can't be. 

Why, Mr. Ouimet, you don’t 
realize what you are proposing. Just 
listen a minute— 

I stood on the first tee and took 
three determined swings. The ball 
remained utterly unmoved by my ex- 
ertions. I appealed to my caddy. 

“What would you do if you were 
in my place?” I implored. 

“Why don’t you get a football and 
kick it around the course?” he 
gested, judicially. 

Now that, Mr. Ouimet, was im- 


sug- 


om 
es 


/ 


practical advice. Kicking a football 
around the links might be fun, but 
it wouldn’t be golf. Of course, you 
may object that what I was doing 
wasn’t golf, either, but there must 
be some tolerance in the world. 

Another time, Mr. Ouimet, when 
I had been busy in a sand trap for 
some hours, my caddy made a wholly 
voluntary suggestion. 

“If we're going to stick in here 
much longer, don’t you think we 
ought to get a camel?” he asked, 
from somewhere amid the _ thick 
clouds of swirling sand. 


The Great Necker 


Prunella: wHO WAS THAT BOY YOU HAD IN THE HAMMOCK LAST EVENING? 


Priscilla: 


I THINK HE WAS THE ONE WE READ ABOUT IN THE PAPERS WHO 


STRANGLED THE OSTRICH. 


You can see how silly that was. 
Why, there wasn’t one within two 
miles of the place; and, anyway, the 
regulations call for only 1,760 yards, 
if a man really wants a camel. 

Then again, Mr. Ouimet, when | 
had sliced a brassie shot into Darkest 
Africa, I plunged into the jungle and 
discovered the’ ball myself. That 
chap who found Livingstone wasn't 
so much, was he? 

“What should I use to get out of 
here?” I inquired. 

“A tractor,” was the response. 

Now, Mr. Ouimet, suppose I had 
asked a greenskeeper to lend me his 
tractor for a few minutes. What do 
you suppose he would have said— 
or do you prefer not to? 

But my caddy’s last suggestion, 
Mr. Ouimet, was the most utterly im- 
practical of all. In a purely jesting 
manner I asked him how he thought 
I might improve my score. 

“Why don’t you make yourself a 
mixed foursome?” he advised. “You 
could count your wood shots as one 
player, and then your mid-iron shots 
as another, your mashies and niblicks 
as a third, and your putts as a fourth. 
That way, one of the foursome ought 
to break a hundred.” 

That, Mr. Ouimet, was simply inm- 
possible. I just can’t be a mixed 
foursome. A muddled foursome, pos- 
sibly, but a mixed foursome, never. 
And, anyway, I haven’t got a niblick. 

James Kevin McGuinness. 


Contract Not Awarded 
Y OUNG ELIGIBLE: I want to 


marry your daughter. 
Practica Fatuer: I’ve requested 
all the other applicants to submit 
sealed bids. 





Unique 


HE man that strips my price- 
T less map 
Of stubbly growth when I arise 
Is not at all the sort of sap 
That you despise. 


He does not thrust the lather in 
My mouth and then inquire if I 
Think Battling So-and-so will win; 

He does not try 


To cut me, nor endeavor to 
Assure I’m getting thin on top; 
He does not ask: “Massage? sham- 
poo? 
Mud-pack? hair-crop?” 


And, best, he never waits with sleek 
Servility for surplus pelf.... 
Fond reader, you’ve not far to seek: 
I shave myself. 
Simonetta. 


Solved at Last! 


HE great economist paced slowly 

to and fro in his luxurious apart- 
ment. 

“The problem of the world,” he 
muttered. “How shall I solve’ it?” 

Then, finding no solution, he re- 
versed himself and paced fro and to. 
But he arrived nowhere. Flinging 
himself down at his huge desk in 
despair, he cried, “I must solve it! 
Somewhere—somehow—t he re is a 
way to salvage that last half-inch!” 

He pulled himself together and 
walked to the window. Holding 
himself erect, he peered into space 
and the barber 























shop across the 
street. Then 
suddenly he 
swung around 
and faced him- 
self, 

“T have it!’ he 
shouted exuber- 
antly. “We can 
make the ciga- 
rettes half an 
inch shorter!” 


A. F. Byers. — : 


HE “yes”- 


manisun- 


popular, but the ASKED FOR SOME CLOTHES. 
fellows never ob- TUG COULD SPARE HIM WAS A 
ject to the “yes”- NICE COAT HANGER. 





girl. 


Nubbville Spark 
A TRAMP STOPPED AT TUG 
HARDY’S PLACE YESTERDAY AN’ 








Voice from the Megaphone: ney! HAVE YE GOT ROOM FOR SIX ON 


THAT RAFT? THIS SHIP’S SINKING. 


Fable of the Profiteer’s Luck 


HE mob had captured a profiteer at last and decided 

to hang him on the public recreation ground. 

A financial committee was appointed which estimated 
that the entertainment would cost five hundred dollars, 
so this amount was subscribed, and the hanging was 
announced for the first of the month. 

But timber and building material rose; the committee 
announced that the job couldn’t be done for five hundred 
dollars, and made another call. 

The carpenters, observing the anxiety to hang the 
profiteer, demanded higher wages. The rope-makers 
followed suit, and the price of rope became prohibitive. 

Another mass meeting was called, and it was stated 
that the profiteer could not be hanged for less than 
ten thousand dollars. 

The meeting decided that he wasn’t worth it. 

P. B. Prior. 


A MAN in Paris started out recently with a hammer 
to smash monuments. There’s one European this 
country needs. 


























The Gay Nineties 


AGAIN THE WOMEN’S FASHIONS OF THE DAY BECAME A FACTOR OF IMPORTANCE WHEN 
THE BE-GOGGLED, GAUNTLETED, LINEN-DUS TERED AUTOMOBILIST GOT DOWN TO HIS LAST 
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to See — 


MATCH IN TRYING TO LIGHT THE ACETYLENE HEADLIGHTS IN A HIGH WIND. 


Impossible Conversations 
A Twilight Chat 


HEIK: By the way, did you bake 

cookies yesterday? 

Fiaprer: No, we were expecting 
the bishop for dinner so I helped 
mother with polishing the silver. 

Sueix: I was busy, too. I took 
down all of Father’s books and re- 
arranged them properly. I also put 
Sister’s photo album to rights, past- 
ing the snapshots of our vacation 
scenes in consecutive order. Would 
you like to see them? 

Fiaprer: I should love to! 


Suerk: Then may I call for you 
after dinner? 

Farrer: I shall ask permission, 
but I must be home before midnight. 

Sueix: Certainly; I have to be 
in at that time, too. One doesn’t 
feel well if one carouses at all hours. 

Fiapper: Indeed not. Well, ring 
South 43210, then. 

Sueik: I have your number writ- 
ten in my heart. Good-by. 

Fiaprer: Flatterer! Good-by. 

James A. Sanaker. 


WEDDING that isn’t quict. 
A service that isn’t impressive. 

A party that isn’t exclusive. 

A newspaper editor who isn't 

fearless. 

A clergyman who isn’t spiritual. 

A politician who isn’t earnest. 

A sale that isn’t a bargain. 


“THE Bishop looks upset.” 

“Dorothy just referred to the 
commandments as the Ten Sugges- 
tions.” 
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Up unusually betimes for the final and ghastly 
July details of closing the house and quitting it for 
31st our holiday, and after I had crammed the last 

tea strainer in the trunk of silver to be sent to the vault 

| did grasp with deeper comprehension than ever before 
the full force of the Biblical injunction against laying 
up for ourselves treasures upon earth where thieves 
break through and steal, albeit I have left one or two 
objets d'art lying conspicuously about in the hopeful 
expectation that if any marauder do conquer the fast- 
enings which have been attached to our doors and win- 
dows, he will not overlook them in the inventory of his 
booty, and thereby deprive me of a facile explanation 
of their absence to their donors. I was reminded, too, 
when I did come upon some thin old silver spoons which 
had belonged to one of my ancestresses and which I had 
not noticed for years, of Angela Hargraves’s plight when 

Bill Upton offered to trade some of his fine sherry and 

claret for some of her great-grandmother’s ware which 

he coveted, and of how Sam had encouraged her to the 
transaction with the comment, Go on, Angie, and take 
him up; it’s a rare thing to come on any decent wine 

these days, whereas even the village smith’s sons have a 

few old spoons....By the morning train to Coopers- 

town, reading en route a book called “Mannequin,” 
wrote by Miss Fannie Hurst, in which the hero not only 
plans his newspaper copy with his fiancée but reads 
her long portions of it over the telephone after he has 
composed it, which is far more than a woman either in 
or out of love should have to bear. The author is also 
wrong, methinks, in her statement that real pearls are 
proof against vinegar, my doubt being so strong that 

I do not dare drop one of my earrings in the acid in 

order to test it. Arrived in time for tea, which was 

especially grateful after so tedious a journey, and there 
was a gentleman come in who did tell how at golf this 
afternoon a player had addressed his 

ball at prodigious length, missed it, and 

said ruefully, I certainly thought I was 

going to hit that ball! and how an 

onlooker waiting his turn had _ re- 

sponded, Well, for the first ten min- 

utes, so did I. A small company for 

dinner, of which I did gluttonously eat 

far more than was good for me, and 

so, afler some pleasant conversation, 

to bed, very weary. 


August The majority of the house- 


ie hold off to ride shortly after 
; daybreak, but I did keep 
shamefully to my couch, praying for 
strength to withstand my desire for a 
hearty breakfast, and why it is I do 
long for hearty provender in the morn- 
ing the minute I strike the countryside 
I do not see, when it is all I can do 
to swallow a cup of coffee in town. 
But I did hold myself back through 
(Continued on page 32) 


Hot Afternoons in Montana 
‘YES, I ALWAYS SAY, IF THERE'S A BREEZE GOING 
ANYWHERE WE GET IT ON OUR FRONT PORCH.” 


Gossip at the Church 
ITTY: They ought to get along. He neither 
smokes, drinks, nor gambles. 
Betty: But she does. 























The New Arithmetic 


Teacher: WILLIE, WHAT DOES TWO AND TWO MAKE? 


Golfer’s Son: A FOURSOME, MA’AM. 








AUGUST 26, 1926 








“While there is Life there’s Hope” 
Published by 
LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
598 Madison Avenue, New York 
Cuar.tes Dana Grason, President 


R. E. Suerwoop, Editor 
F. D. Casey, Art Editor 


T would be an 

advantage to 
the Catholics if 
they were less 
sensitive to criti- 
cism. When 
Methodist 
Bishop Leonard came out and said 
along of Governor Smith that a man 
who kneeled to kiss the papal ring 
could not come within a gunshot of 
being President of the United States, 
what he said may have been true, 
but the fact of his saying it imme- 
diately created a wave of sympathy 
for the Catholics. They do better 
when they take their drubbings. 
When they insist that their system 
of religion is a holy thing which 
everybody must take his hat off to, 
and which nobody ought to criticize, 
and when they back these opinions 
by such terrorist facilities as they 
can control, it does not do them good. 
It does them harm. The Methodists 
with all their faults have not this one. 
They may be rough-necks, but if 
they give they also take. As the 
main backers of Prohibition they 
have started something like an In- 
quisition in this country. The 
Catholics, having had the Inquisition 
and got badly burnt at its fires, 
probably prefer not to start another, 
but the Methodists, having had less 
experience, are less cautious. 


Rough-necks as the Methodists 
are, encroachers, regulators of life, 
meddlers with their neighbors’ cus- 
toms, great organizers of interfer- 
ence, they are still, with all their 
organizations, not feared as_ the 
Catholic hierarchy is. Their clergy 


are not celibates and the control of 
their Church organization is entirely 
Those 


within the United States. 


Cram Maxwe i, Vice-President 
Lancuorne Gisson, Secretary and Treasurer 


things help to make them look safe 
to us no matter how strenuously we 
may object to some of their activities. 


Att these people that make trouble 

for us are valuable people. The 
Methodists are very valuable; the 
Catholics very valuable. Bishop 
Leonard is for putting out the 
Latins; at least he would rather we 
did not have them; but they are valu- 
able. The proportion of gunmen 
and killers among the Italians we 
have acquired seems high. As one 
reads the newspapers and looks over 
the crimes of violence, the proportion 
of Italian names is striking. South 
Italy and Sicily have not been or- 
derly places, and their contributions 
to our population seem to do a good 
deal more than their share towards 
helping our homicide statistics to 
beat the record. All the same, the 
gunmen advertise, the laborers do 
not, and where there are ninety-nine 
good Italians and one bad one, the 
hundredth one makes far more noise 
than the others. 





MEXICAN concerns continue to 

worry our government quite a 
bit. The Republican papers in par- 
ticular report Mr. Sheffield as being 
very far from satisfied with the pro- 
tection offered to American lives and 
property south of the Rio Grande. 
No doubt much of his discontent has 
due basis, but happily we are not at 
all likely to make any effort to assist 
the Mexicans towards tranquillity 
and order by sending troops there, 
or even, at present, by raising the 








arms embargo, as Judge Talley anq 
the Knights of Columbus recommend, 
Mexico is in trouble. Stand by to 
help her if possible; but at least Jet 
her help herself. 


RANCE also is in_ trouble. 

M. Clemenceau’s letter suggesting 
that we mitigate our efforts to ool. 
lect our war debts from France may 
not do any immediate good ; but the 
letter is impressive. The necessary 
moral energy to deal promptly and 
wisely with the war debts seems not 
likely to be produced except by some 
alarming crisis; but so far as it is in 
the power of our government to bring 
on such a crisis it is being brought on, 

Probably the world is straighten- 
ing out, but the processes are trying, 
We need more knowledge and some 
sense. Sir Oliver Lodge says we 
are on the way to get both. He 
thinks we are on the eve of thie scien- 
tific discovery of the spiritual world 
that will revolutionize our views of 
the universe. That accomplished, he 
sees us “rise to become beings of a 
higher order” and start on an ascent 
to which there is no end. 

That is encouraging and more or 
less likely to happen. At all events, 
the religious quarrels and _ troubles 
that are so bothersome just now can 
better be solved by more light than 
by hard words or guns. 





ON August 8 died Thomas §. 
Sullivant, an old friend of Lire 
and of all its readers, whose work 
will be greatly missed in its pages. 
Fifteen years ago a series of articles 
under the title of Lire’s Family 
Album included a notice of Mr. Sul- 
livant, in which he told how he began 
drawing when he was _ thirty-one 
years old and became interested in 
animals and in_ investing them 
with human attributes. In this vein, 
chiefly, he worked for Lire for 
nearly forty years and in all that 
time his pictures never declined in 
interest. He has given pleasure to 
at least two generations of Lire’ 
readers, most of whom have known 
no more about his pictures than that 
they always liked them, but per 
sons skilled in art both here and 
abroad saw in them a very notable 
talent, power of imagination and the 
ability to express it in black and 
white. E. S. Martin. 
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If Back-Seat Driving Shoulf Spr 


**All the News That’s Print to Fit” 


(The Veteran Police Reporter Phones a Story to the High-Pressure Rewrite Man) 


Bill. Harya this morning? Swell little 
party last night, huh?...Well, 
pretty cheap little yarn, Bill; not much 


here’s 


66 j ¥ 


class. Dame’s name is Lizzie, D for dog, Loon 
—L for Lilly, O for Oscar, O for Oscar, N for 
nuts. Lizzie D. Loon; pretty much of a bum 


..Seems that Lizzie had been rassling the 
dirty tinware in a hash-house down in the Vil- 
lage—make her an art student if you want to, 





self off, and she took a room in a cheap room- 
ing-house and turned on the gas. Seems like the 
old gal was a poet; Bill; you know, nuts on the 
subjick....So Lizzie left a cute little pome— 
wrote it herself—on the back of her laundry 
ticket. Here it is, Bill; get it, it’s good: Quote 
—There is no flock—flocka ducks, flocka jack, 
you get the idea, Bill—there is no flock however 
watched and tended comma. . . Capital B for bat, 














Bill—and she got fed up on the racket and But one dead lamb — L for _licherish, 
moved up- A for apple, 
town to make i. ATT M for mother, 
a stab at the SP > ne B for booze— 
Follies and : ad is Se but one dead 
ended up ee a ~ , lamb is there 
dead - broke. sema - colyon; 
Kinda tough / : ain't it rich, 
on Lizzie.... / Bill? Third 
Say, who was line. Capital 
that mamma . / ) es T for tom— 
you was drag- There is no 
ging aroun’ “ fireside com- 
last night, | ~ ma howso’er 
Bill?...Well, 7] | \ —wait till I 
gettin’ back to L \ spell that; 
poor ol’ Liz- means how so 
zie. She's e’er, Bill, ex- 
about _ thirty- Beauty Shop Secrets cept there’s a 
eight, by Marie: WHY DID THAT NEW MASSEUSE QUIT AFTER THE First  what-you-call- 


the way.... 


Lizzie decided Vivien: on! THE 


to bump her- 


DAY? 
BOSS KISSED HER AFTER FIVE 0’CLOCK AND 
WOULDN’T PAY HER OVERTIME FOR IT! 


it, asterisk, or 
something like 
that, in the 
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no fireside comma howsfer di 
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vacant chair period, end quote. . 
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bananas; Lamb, little shefplets- 
it, kid?...Well, anywag the 
dame to the hospital andjLizzic 
Now ain’t that nice?... pVell, : 
Hey, wait a minute. Payoff a. 
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hospital. An’ get their nahes rig 
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Spread to Railroad Trains 


vealed her innermost soul and her great talent 


as a poetess. 
girl’s life. 


“The actress’ 
death poem 
follows: 
‘There is no 

rock, how- 

ever, watched 
and ended, 
But one Red 
Lamb is 
there...’” 
And next 
morning you 
read it under 
the flaming 
headline: 
‘*FoLbLieEs 
BEAUTY IN 
Deatu Try.” 
Carl Helm. 


K IPLING 
sav s 
there 
been 
twelve 
writers. You 
can learn 
their names 
from any na- 
tive of Indiana. 
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Physicians of the Blank Hospital 
are making a desperate struggle to save the 
Last night she was hovering be- 
tween Life and Death. 
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“DON’T YOU CRY, JANE. 


NEXT KID THAT CALLS YOU 


Liberty! 


Mexico has promised 
the rights of Americans. 
Let’s go there at once! 


LL JUST NATCHERLY TEAR THE 
SKINNY.” 
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Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 
newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


More or Less Serious 


Craig’s Wife. Morosco—A story of a super- 
housekeeper, which not only won a prize but 
which the public seems to like. 


The Great God Brown. Klaw — Eugene 
O'Neill’s excursion into metaphysics, which is 
part thrilling drama and part hazy talk. 


The House of Ussher. Forty-Ninth St.— 
Something besides popular subscription has kept 
this one going all summer. 

Lulu Belle. Belasco—Lenore Ulric at her 
vividest as the colored harlot who has to go to 
Paris to meet Nemesis. 

Pyramids. Cohan—To be reviewed later. 


Sex. Daly's—Truck. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. Republic—aAs if this weren't 
enough, this department now has hay-fever. 


At Mrs. Beam's. Guild—Concerning the sus- 
picious actions of a man and a woman in a London 
boarding-house following a murder scare. Pretty 
amusing. 


The Blonde Sinner. 
later—maybe. 


Selwyn—To be reviewed 


Cradle Snatchers. Music Box—It all depends 
on what you think is funny. 

The Home-Towners. Hudson—To be re- 
viewed later. 


My Country. 
later. 


Forty-Sixth St.—To be reviewed 
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Two Hundred Years Hence 


A PRICELESS COLLECTION OF AMERICAN ANTIQUES, REPRESENTATIVE OF 
THE HIGHEST ARTISTRY OF THE EARLY TWENTIETH CENTURY. 


No More Women. Ambassador—To be re- 


viewed later. 


What Every Woman Knows. Bijou—It doesn't 
make so much difference about Maude Adams— 
thanks to Helen Hayes. 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Americana. Belmont—To be reviewed next 
week. 


Garrick Gaieties. Garrick—Smart fooling by 
the young folks in the Theatre Guild. 


_ The Girl Friend. Vanderbilti—Puck and White 
in connection with the most popular score in town, 


The Great Temptations. Winter Garden—A 
big show, with a more or less carnal atmosphere. 


Iolanthe. Plymouth—The best Gilbert and 
Sullivan we have ever heard. 

Kitty’s Kisses. Playhouse—Just dancing. 
Nic-Nax of 1926. Cort—To be reviewed later. 


A Night in Paris. Forty-Fourth St.—Paris and 
Broadway in diverting combination. 


Passions of 1926. Shuberi—This didn't make 
enough money under its original title, ‘“‘The 
Merry World,”’ so the sex interest was added. 
It is a good show, nevertheless. 


Scandals of 1926. Apollo—George White's 
extravaganza, with Ann Pennington, Harry 
Richman, Willie Howard and Tom Patricola. 


Sunny. New Amsterdam— Marilyn Miller and 
Jack Donahue in a show which it has been very 
difficult to equal for almost a year now. 


The Vagabond King. Casino—For lovers of 
the old operetta school of singing. 


Ziegfeld Revue. Globe—Very nice entertain- 
ment, with James Barton, Rae Dooley and 
Andrew Tombes. 


Seven Ages of a Child 
Prodigy 
] FOUR hours old. Refuses t 


grant interview on Prenatal In- 
fluence. 

2. Six months. Fashions a soft 
cake of soap with which his mother 
is washing him into a bust of Plato. 
Eyes it critically and murmurs, “An 


ill-favored thing, sir, but mine 
own.” 

8. One year. Writes a sonnet se- 
quence. 

4. Two years. Matriculates at 
Harvard. 


5. Three years. Conducts a sem- 
inar for Ph. D.’s. 
6. Four to 
Writes memoirs. 

7. Twenty-one on. Sells vacuum 


cleaners. G. A. Paravicini. 


twenty-one years. 


“WHAT kind of a girl is Jane?” 
“Oh, she’s the sort one takes 
on a Treasure Hunt.” 





| 


| 
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Foreign Correspondence 
from New York 


EFORE we take up the phenomena of the new 
B theatrical season which now threatens, let us join 

hands and go together, packs on our backs and 
songs in our hearts, to see how our yellow cousins in 
Chinatown produce their particular form of dramatic 
entertainment. You will find it to be just about as un- 
satisfactory a show as you ever saw. And yet enter- 
taining withal—for about fifteen minutes. 

The oldest Chinese theatre in New York is situated 
on the Bowery, near the entrance to the Manhattan 
Bridge and a little above those three cock-eyed streets 
—Mott, Pell, and Doyers—which constitute Chinatown. 
So we must be very careful not to be rude to the Chinese 
patrons (of which there are several thousand), and 
above all, not to fire off a revolver under any pretext 
whatever, as a good tong war takes anywhere from two 

| to two-and-a-half minutes to start. 


F you happened to see “The Yellow Jacket” when 
|” it was produced some dozen years ago, you needn’t 
| bother to take the trip downtown, for “The Yellow 
| Jacket” was done in exactly the manner of the Chinese 
theatre. Except for the cymbal player. And without 
the cymbal player there would be no Chinese theatre. 

The action takes place on a bare stage, right in the 
center. Over in one corner of the stage, among some 
old scenery and props, a group of employees are play- 
ing one of those dull-looking Chinese games in which it 
costs three thousand “cash” to draw cards. Overinanother 
corner a scene-shifter is asleep, and can go right on 
| sleeping for a couple of months for all the scenery he 
has to shift. In another corner are several friends of 
the management talking over the invention of gunpowder. 
All this goes on while the actors are doing their best in 
| the center of the stage. 


See S8eo © 





|"|"HE scenery surrounding the act consists of banners, 
| with writing on them which probably reads: “Next 
| Morning. Chong Tung’s Country Home on Long 
Island.” The actors, in elaborate upholstery and bro- 
cades, keep coming on and going off, reading their lines 
in high falsetto with magnificent gestures, to which no 
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one pays the least attention. If the action calls for the 
ascent of a mountain, the hero climbs up on a chair. 
If it calls for putting out to sea in a boat, he gives one 
of the worst imitations of a man paddling that we have 
ever seen, and we have seen some pretty thin imitations 
of a man paddling, too. 

Around the edge of the action hovers a terrifically 
bored property-man (as in “The Yellow Jacket’) who 
hands out to the actors such bits of equipment—swords, 
bolts of lightning, or matches—as are called for in the 
*script. He also makes up the beds and buries the dead. 
And throughout all this, he never even deigns to look 
at the actors or to have anything more to do with the 
show than his union contract calls for. In fact, he evi- 
dently considers the whole thing very childish and gives 
out the props merely to humor the actors. 


But the most important part of the play is the or- 

chestra. It is seated, in its shirt sleeves, right on 
the stage, directly behind the players, sometimes almost 
a part of the action. Its job is simple. All it has to 
do is to play constantly. The music consists of a couple 
of squawky horns with a range of three notes, several 
one-string violins with, unfortunately, a little larger 
range, and a pair of giant cymbals. 

The man that plays the cymbals is the hero. They 
are so big that he has to lean over backward when he 
hits them together, and as he is hitting them together 
from seven-thirty until eleven-thirty p. m. he gets quite 
a good deal of leaning backward in the course of one 
show. When his arms are spread, he is quite hidden by 
his giant instruments. It seems to be his duty to express 
the emotional reactions of the characters—a _ violent 
mood being expressed by terrific clanging; the more ten- 
der sentiments by a light note. The lighter cymbal 
notes are only about as loud as the collapse of a tin 


roof. 
KEXOY RTD, 
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URING all this the audience devotes its entire time 

and energy to cracking and eating tiny nuts, with no 
regard at all for what is going on behind the footligits. 
Which should be the whole duty of audiences anyway. 
If there is not an old Chinese proverb, there should be, 
reading: “The lotus blossom withers under the touch of 
a hand—the drama under the eye of an audience.” 

Robert Benchley. 











The Major Operation 


REMOVING THE SPATS FROM AN ACTOR 


One Subject Under the Sun 


“FIXOM = shoots a game of 
golf.” 

“Yes. Always under eighty, and 
he never even mentions it.” 

“T heard that he put over a deal 
that netted him a hundred thousand.” 

“So did I. But you'll never get a 
word about it out of him.” 

“Why, he even held a royal flush 
once, and but for the others in the 
game I’d never have heard of it.” 

“But there is one subject he'll talk 
about.” 

“What is it? It can’t be anything 
personal.” 

“It sure is! If it weren’t for the 
fact that usually I do all the talk- 
ing when I see Tom, I would not 
have listened to him. He had me 
cornered for half an hour the other 


great 


day, telling me how, when and where 
he acquired the marvelous sunburn 
he is proudly displaying.” 


Bill Sykes. 


NOW Ou. 
TELL ONE 


YVHE was 
overdressed. 
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The Hounds of Spring 


By Sylvia Thompson Little, Brown & Co, 


E; NCHANTING Zina, prized of 


men, 
Sir Edgar 
daughter, 
Was just betrothed to Colin, when 
They sent him off to war and 
slaughter. 


Renner’s oldest 


Half-crazed by news of Colin's fall, 
Though warned by those whose 
heads were sager 
Rosina gave her hand and all 
To Barrett-Saunderson, a Major. 


This Major, handsome, not too 
bright, 
Self-satisfied as pigs in clover, 
Was always kind and always right; 
A former wife had thrown him 
over. 


Now Colin wasn’t really dead; 
Yet, when his shell-shocked mind 
was clearing, 
Believing Zina gladly wed 
He scorned the thought of reap- 
pearing. 


But Sister Wendy chanced to meet 
The laggard lover, mud-bespat- 
tered, 
And dragged him back to Zina’s 
feet; 
For Love, she said, was all that 
mattered. 


To Barrett-Saunderson they went, 
And said, “We really beg your 
pardon, 
But you can go to Parliament, 
For we are going off to Arden.” 


The gallant Barrett-Saunderson 
Was hurt but bore it like a Briton. 
The sundered lovers now are one. 
The book is well and bravely writ- 
ten. 


But what with Zina’s lack of force 
And Colin’s mania loquendi, 
Except the dear-old-dad, of course, 

The only one I liked was Wendy. 


Arthur Guiterman. 
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What to Do; What to Do? 
Advertising 

HERE is a great future in advertising for any one 

who has learned his golf under a good, sound pro- 
fessional. The larger agencies are pathetically eager to 
recruit young men 
sufficiently trained 
to cure an elderly 
prospect’s slice, or 
teach him to stop 
topping his shots. 
This predominant 
phase of the adver- 
tising profession's 
service to humanity 
is known as “con- 
tact.” 

An attractive tea- 
ture of the calling 
is that it is open to 
young men of small 
capital. Some of 
the most successful 
advertising men be- 
gan their careers 
with no more equip- 
ment than a golf 
bag, a set of clubs, 
two pairs of linen 
knickers, a frater- 
nity pin, a_ silver 
flask, and a gener- 
ous supply of dot- 
ted lines. 

It should be noted 
that the profession 
is closed to tennis 
players. 

J. K. M. 














True Story 

NCE the pro- 

prietorofa 
night club went to 
a baseball game and 
then wrote to the 
newspapers protest- 
ing that he had 
been charged fif- 
teen cents for a 


hot dog. 











The Pup (to the gargoyle): 1 

BETCHA YA DASSENT COME DOWN 

HERE ON THE SIDEWALK AND 
MAKE THAT FACE AT ME! 


The Maestro 


“T HEAR that fellow Smuff is the greatest composer 
of them all.” 
“How so?” . 
“He composed a saxophone solo that sounded worse 
on the ukulele.” 


(yIFF (reading newspaper): How much do you think 
the Anti-Saloon League spent last year? 
Gurr: How much did they collect? 
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“AND YOUR FIRST HUSBAND? HOW WAS HE?’ 
“OH—HE WAS THE NICEST ONE OF ALL. BEGINNER’S 
LUCK, YOU KNOW.” 


From a Club Chair 


O man fears what he understands; that’s why most 
of us tremble so much. 
x 7 * 

The man that contends most vigorously that woman's 
place is in the home will find his most attentive audience 
at his club. 

* * # 

My bootlegger has gone to Europe for a vacation, but 
he doesn’t expect to do much drinking there. “I’m 
afraid their stuff must be awful tame,” he told me. 

* *~ * 

I am not convinced that it is best to be poor, but I 
must admit I have never seen a car costing less than 
one thousand dollars whose driver seemed bored. 


James Kevin McGuinness. 


He Got It 
UBBY was not exactly selfish, but he always gave 
his wife money with such an ingratiating manner 
that she almost hated to accept it, and she decided to 
make him change his manner if not his habit. 

“Here is ten dollars, dear,” he said to her one morn- 
ing. “Don’t you think I deserve a little applause for 
giving it to you without being asked for it?” 

“Applause!” she replied. “Why, darling, I think you 
deserve an encore.” 





24 Life 


Mr. National Advertiser—Please! 


Mr. National Advertiser, 
Everywhere-One-Looks, U. 8. A. 


EAR Sir: 
Within the past few years the tone of your 


advertisement has changed, and in my humble 
opinion you are presenting your new plea carefully done 


up in a mailed fist, the whole effect being almost that of 
blackmail. Perhaps I shouldn’t have said that last, but, 
you see, a gang of us Timidites got together the other 
evening and talked our situation over. We found our 
experiences were all about alike, and we agreed on one 
thing—you are beginning to high-pressure us all right 
into the poorhouse. Nonsense, nothing! 

After a frank check-up, every Timidite present con- 
fessed to feeling the pinch of want as a result of spend- 
ing money for your products. Most of these purchases 
would not have been made if you had not presented for 
our worriment the terrific, dire calamities that will befall 
us if we don’t get and use your products. May I men- 
tion just a few of the woe-thoughts you are giving us 
Timidites to fret over these long, hot nights? “Another 
chance for a good job gone—due to a misfit pen!” “Al- 
ways a bridegroom—never a bride!’ “No one would 
dance with him—every one kicked him!” “Twiddle 
was not taken into the firm—but only a child could tell 
him why!” “He was such a dumbbell—now he talks 
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In Any Emergency 


Artist: 1 HAVE TO DO A CHRISTMAS COVER FOR A MAGAZINE, AND I CAN’T 


THINK OF AN IDEA. 


Model: sust WAIT ONE MOMENT WHILE I GET MY BATHING SUIT ON. 








“DON’T YOU GO TO CHURCH AT ALL?” 
“NO, BUT I READ ALL THOSE CLERGYMAN MURDER CASES 
IN THE NEWSPAPERS.” 


on every subject and crowds seek the door when he is 

present!” “At ninety-eight years of age, not one out 
of the original one hundred men is 
self-supporting !” 

Please, Mr. Advertiser, can’t you 
go back to the beautiful motif you 
used a few years ago, “We are 
advertised by our loving friends,” 
and those gentle questions you used 
to ask, “Have you a little Fairy in 
your home?” and “Good morning, 
have you used Pear’s soap?” If you 
do this, old chap, we Timidites, to 
show our appreciation, will pledge 
ourselves to find out the meaning of 
the word halitosis, even though it 
costs us every friend we have. 

All of us in Timidville wish you 
continued success. 


Very truly yours, 
Charles W. MacGregor. 


Z-z-zip ! 
HILE coming downstairs, 
Mary Merton 
Would rather be speedy than cer- 
tain, 
So she slid down the rail 
Until stopped by a nail— 
Let us lower the fireproof curtain. 


The Hero 


N ORTH: Did you get that medal 
for going to France with the 

A. E. F.? 
West: No; I was a 1926 tourist! 
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OW much 

will you 

give to bring to 

the face of an- 

other little Ital- 

ian girl a smile 

like this—aimed 

lovingly and un- 

dividedly at a 

bunch of yellow pansies, the first she 
has ever picked in a green, cool gar- 


den? 


Will You Help? 


you can’t sign the Declaration of 
Independence—that has been at- 
tended to. But you can sign one of 
these coupons, and set free a little 
city prisoner, open the door for a 
while to life, liberty and the pursuit 
of happiness. Whom will you send? 
A “little mother” of ten whose tiny 
arms are weary of holding the last 
baby, and who longs to play like any 
other little child? Or shall it be a 
tall, undernourished girl-child, sol- 
emn-eyed, all too used to trouble and 
fear? Will you set her free for a 
little holiday ? 

To be a child, and not to have 
the heritage of happy childhood! 
What a terrible pity! Well, thank 
Heaven, there are those who say, 
“Let me help! Let me give those 
needy youngsters a little joy!” 
Eighteen days at either of Lirr’s 
Camps costs Twenty Dollars ($20.), 
but any sum, no matter how small, is 
welcome. Summer is not over yet. 
Think of the little ones who have 
spent the past hot 


Life 


Sign, Please! 


For Eighteen Days of Happiness for a Needy Child 
at One of Lire’s Fresh Air Camps 


THESE LITTLE GIRLS, WHOSE PARENTS CAME TO AMERICA FROM A DOZEN DIs- 
TANT COUNTRIES, STAGED A SIMPLE, HEART-STIRRING PATRIOTIC SERVICE AT 
LIFE’S CAMP, BRANCHVILLE, CONN. 


RACING LIKE YOUNG INDIANS OVER THE FIELDS AT POTTERSVILLE, N. J., THE 
BOYS OF LIFE’S CAMP SHAKE THE CITY DUST FROM THEIR FLYING FEET WITH 
WILD AND UNTOLD JOY, 





months cooped up in 
the slums. What boy 
will you send to the 
country? That little 
red-haired chap who 
knows what it is to 
be hungry? Or that 
black-eyed youn g 
“rough - neck” who 
looks belligerent only 
because he’s afraid, 
but who has wonder- 
ful “makin’s” in 
him? Or maybe that 
blue-eyed imp with 
the freckles on his 
nose? The one who 
looks so like your 
Johnnie who is down 
at the seashore. 


L. A. F. 





Please send, in my name, 


LIFE’S FRESH AIR FUND 
598 Madison Avenue, New York, N. Y. 


boy (s) 
girl(s) 


to one of Lirr’s Camps for the usual holiday, or 
apply the money enclosed to make up the neces- 


sary amount for one child. 








DOG! A dog! A real, live pet! 
To feed, and play ball with, 
and love, and take care of. A season 
at Camp has done much to develop 
Bruno’s patience and he 
from one 
set of lov- 
ing hands 
to another, 
proudly 
conscious— 
in his good 
dog way— 
that he is 
“doing his 
bit” toward 
making 
some- 
one happy. 
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showing of “Don Juan” assures us that, in the 

course of this lengthy film, John Barrymore re- 
ceives or delivers exactly one hundred and ninety-one 
kisses. 

This figure is probably correct, but it seems extremely 
conservative to me. Certainly, Mr. Barrymore has 
established a new record for running broad osculation 
over the twelve-reel route. As the most celebrated lover 
in history, he literally leaps from lip to lip, with op- 
tional stopovers at each point of interest. 

Among the actresses who are favored by his lingering 
caresses are Estelle Taylor, Mary Astor, Jane Winton, 
Phyllis Haver, June Marlowe, Helene D’Algy, Hedda 
Hopper and various uni- 


Siow press matter issued in connection with the 


Juan, Mr. Barrymore is his old self. When he steps 
down a generation into the title réle, he becomes the 
movie Barrymore, with a few flashes of brilliance and 
a great many glints of supreme silliness. 

You may take or leave “Don Juan,” as you yourself 
may choose. I hesitate to recommend either course. 


The Vitaphone 


N connection with the “world premiére” (as it is 

fatuously called) of “Don Juan,” there was a demon- 
stration of the Vitaphone, a new device for the syn- 
chronization of shadow and sound. 

There can be no doubt that the Vitaphone is a real 
triumph. It is as far ahead of De Forest’s Phonofilm 
as the Phonofilm was ahead of Edison’s ill-fated Kineto- 
phone (I think it was called 





dentified but luscious extra 
girls. 
More darned fun.... 


“T)°o8 JUAN” has been 

as liberally panned by 
the United Brotherhood of 
Movie Critics as has any 
picture within my memory. 
Strain my ears as I might 
after its New York opening, 
I could hear no kind word 
for it from any one. 

For all that, I confess 
that I enjoyed it. The back- 
grounds are awful, and the 
costumes grotesque in their 
inaccuracy; Mr. Barrymore 
himself is almost as bad, at 
times, as he was in “The 
Sea Beast”; the story is 
dragged out and frequently 
confused. But the fact re- 
mains that “Don Juan” en- 
gaged my humble interest 
and provided me with con- 
siderable entertainment. 

Much of this merit is 
traceable to good direction 
by Alan Crosland, and to 
the efforts of a generally 
good cast. There is one 
splendid performance by 
Nigel de Brulier, and some 
effective work by Willard 
Louis, Warner Oland, Phil- 
lipe de Lacy and Myrna 
Loy. 

As the father of Don 





The Kid (on the hottest 
day 
SAY, 
GIVE US AN 
CONE 
SHOWS YA HOW TO DO 
THE CHARLESTON ? 


that). 

The Vitaphone has repro- 
duced speeches, songs and 
instrumental numbers by 
Marion Talley, Will H. 
Hays, Mischa Elman and 
others. On the female voices, 
the choruses and the violin 
solos it is a trifle unsure of 
itself, but in a solo by 
Giovanni Martinelli and a 
ukulele number by Roy 
Smeck it proved to be ex- 
traordinarily impressive. 


“T)YON JUAN” was ac- 
companied by the New 

York Philharmonic Orches- 
tra via the Vitaphone, in- 
dicating that it will be pos- 
sible in the future to dis- 
pense with orchestras and 
organists in movie theatres. 
Well, I for one will shed 
no tears. I’m tired of hear- 
ing “Hearts and Flowers” 
during the views of the 
United States Cavalry rid- 
ing to the rescue, and 
‘Horses—Horses—Horses” 
during the tender love 


of the scenes. 


MISTER, 


season) : 
WILL YA 
ICE-CREAM 
IF MY SISTER 


R. E. Sherwood. 


All Dressed Up 


UT a dress suit and a 
silk hat on a bribe and 
you have an honorarium. 























Why the deliberate choice 


of the nation centers on 
the new, 9O-degree, 














eight-cylinder 








Cadillac 


You have only to look beneath the sur- 
face to see what is happening in the 
motor car industry. 


Nearly everyone owns a motor car 
now, and the experience of years is 
crystallizing into a more intelligent 
choice which concentrates of course 
on cars of known quality and firmly 
established reputation. 


500 Golor Gombinations + 50 Body Styles and Types im aii its quarter century 


of success and prestige, in all its long list of engineering achievements, Cadillac has never scored a more 
brilliant triumph than in its recent presentation of 50 body styles and types, and 500 color and upholstery 
combinations. 


It is perhaps inevitable that only Cadillac is so organized and perfected that it can make this brilliant manu- 
facturing advance, which in its way is as notable as any of Cadillac’s engineering successes. 

Cadillac’s prestige, old as the industry itself, culminating in the unprecedented success of the new, go-degree 
Cadillac, is now carried to the ultimate of exclusiveness and distinction, setting Cadillac definitely apart 


from competition, 


Priced from $2995 upward, f. o. b. Detroit. 


NE W DECREE 


CADILLAC 


DIVISION OF GENERAL MOTORS CORPORATION 

































is Fatima. 
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“What a 













Ample argument 


THE OLD CHINESE proverb says, “One picture 
is worth ten thousand words.’ 
the same reasoning...and it is sound reason- 
ing, too...the best argument for Fatima 
Taste one.. 


taste is worth a bookful of description 





whale of a difference 
just a few cents make’? 


By much 





for just one 





Liccett 4 Myers Tosacco Co. 
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This World Trip 


for $11.37 per day 
including first cabin accommodations and 
meals aboard a palatial President Liner 


Go Rounpb the World for about what it costs you 
to live at home. Visit 22 ports in 14 countries. 
See strange eoples, age old customs, architecture, 
ancient civilisations. Shop in quaint bazars. 110 
days of glorious adventure. $n. 37 per day in- 
cludes this wonderful trip and your meals and 
berth aboard a magnificent liner. Outside rooms 
luxuriously appointed. A world famous cuisine. 
Ask for complete information from any ticket or 
tourist agent or directly from us. 


Dollar Steamship Line 
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Acknowledged with Thanks 
acknowledge with many 
thanks the receipt at the 
Camps of the following greatly ap- 

preciated donations: 
Shoes and clothing 
Priestly Toulmin, Lehigh, Ala.; A. 
Duffield, Loveland, Colo.; Hazel 
Nelson, Brooklyn; Mrs. J. R. Fenni- 
man, Brooklyn; Mrs. E. R. Russell, 
Schenectady, N. Y.; A. Arons, 
Washington, D. C.; Miss N. F. 
Dutcher, Poughkeepsie; Mrs. E. G. 
Berry, Little Rock, Ark.; Mrs. John 
Johnston, New Haven, Conn.; Mrs. 
John A. Mathews, Scarsdale, N. Y.; 
Beatrice Warbasse,Gloversville, N.Y. 
16 Victrola records from Julius 

Reich, New York City. 
Books and magazines 
Balatti, New York; I. 
muller, New York. 


from Mrs. 


from E., 
L. Stein- 
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Lire’s Fresh Air Fund 
(Please turn to page 25) 


Lire’s Fresh Arr Funp has been in Opera- 
tion for the past shirty- mine years. In that 
time it has expended $322,822.71 and has given 
a happy holiday in the country to 48,647 poor 
city children. 


Twenty dollars, appro: rimately, pays for such 
@ holiday for some poor child from the crouded, 


hot city. Won't you help? 

Contributions, which are acknowled lged in 
Lire about three weeks after their receipt, 
should be made payable to Lire’s Fresu Arp 
Funpb, and sent to 598 Madison Avenue, New 
York. 

Previously acknowledged. ..........$11,782.38 
Elizabeth B. Haight, Schenectady, 

i Ae ee er ee ; 15.09 
Mr. and Mrs. E. E. Neff, El Paso 

Tex. Se es 2.00 
ee eS 8 eS ee 25.00 
‘Arnold Hoke, Cementon, DPa........ 5.00 
A Lover of Out-of-Doors............ 10.00 
Mrs. A. Gaylord Slocum, Baldwins 

ville, i Midennemekwiehabiaia on 10.00 
In mem ory of Kitty Hershey, Hershey, 

P: “aeTrTcT ite ee ee ee 200.00 
Mt. Mansfield Maple Merchants 

EM tek ah eee ea 6 sas 15.00 
Barney Google, Bisbee, Ariz........ 10.00 
Ned Nicolai, Portland, Ore.......... 10.00 
me. me Ee Beer Bae. Bi. Bs ccccccs 100.00 
fe ® W ae 50.00 
J H. Tompson, Fanwood, N, J.... 10.00 
Edward M. Stetson, New Bedford, 

Re re nr ee are eee ae 5.00 
A. F. Corbin, New Britain, Conn.... 10.00 
Mrs. C, J. Gould, Tarrytown, N. ¥ 5.00 
Dr. H. B. Snell, Brooklyn, N. Y.... 5.00 
Frank M. Warren, Los Angeles..... 15.00 
~«. a>” = eee 5.00 
Samuel M. Bailey, Sanibee, Fla..... 25.00 
Mrs. A. L. Drury, San Antonio, Tex 10.00 
Mrs. R. M. Kenny, Buckingham, Can 20.00 
Willis B. Wood, Plainfield, N. J 20.00 
Eva Wilson, New York......... 10.00 
Charles W, Chapman, Northampton 

AS eet ek Mee a ee bs ik Be . 2.00 
“W. P. J.,” Galesburg, Ill. 20.00 
Mrs. Rex Beach, Ardsley, N. eae 10.00 
Geo. M. Bernhard, San Francisco... 1.00 
Mrs. M. T. Moore, Asheville, N. C.. 10.00 
Eleanor Maude Hickin, Gambier, O 3.00 
Dr. C. W. Culter, New York........ 10.00 
F. F. Handschy, Bellingham, Wash. . 20.00 
Frank Morrison Rabb, Indianapolis. . 20.00 

Mrs. E. S, Atwater, Poughkeepsie, 
Rnetanuuenhecdkthhbeeenkee bas 15.00 

G. "Heyworth, Southampton, N. Y. 20.00 
Harold W. Symonds, Jr., New Hart- 

A AR. SNS ee 1.00 
“In memory of Bob,” Silver City, 

ie RNs scan Sheehan aire xtarai th wae hiaceces 5.00 
Johnny Hancock, Syracuse, N. Y.... 5.00 
Stephen C. Marshutz, Los Angeles. . ‘ 1.00 
Margaret G. Spence, Bar Harbor, Me. 10.00 
H. B. Stern, Bronxville, N. Y....... 25.00 
B. Ewing, Philadelphia ar pny 5.00 

John M. Jameson, Jr., Pinehurst, N. c. 10.00 
Eleanor and John, Knoxville, Tenn.. 15.00 
Wm. H. Fields, Brooklyn, N. ei 2.00 
Mrs. John Markle, New vork. naan 10.00 
Mrs. J. R. Strong, Short Hills, N. J. 20.00 
~ 3 ye  & Serres 20.00 
= Ralph G. Ebeling, Ocean City, 
nis aan ae elie So Ohh ie ak e's: 4 5.00 

Joshua M. Holmes, Philadelphia..... 10.00 

Mary C. Prizer, East Orange, N. 10.00 

“In memory of Little Miss Helena” 10.00 

Marie Louise K. Egan, Cincinnati.. 5.00 

Adolf Bruner, New York........... 1.00 

Mr. and Mrs. C. Henry Reinkardt, 

ae Ss eee : 5.00 
W. M. Gaylord, Easthampton, Mass. . 1.00 
( harles A. Spirk, Seattle, Wash.... 20.00 
A. S. Livesey, New > Sepeeeee 10.00 
Mrs. Margaret Hazen, Hartford, Conn. 10.00 
Mrs, H. DL. Lindsay, Sueaget, 

SMEG. wcdis db debaa ton dine neaee 20.00 
Chas. G. Douw, Scotia, N. Y........ 5.00 
Rudolph Cash, Chicago a a 5.00 
Wm, Lloyd, Colorado Springs...... 5.00 
Mrs. Pierre Gaillard, Washington, 

Or teca onan audake aoe 10.00 
“Friends,” Buffalo, N. Y.........0+ 50.00 
Frasae S. Wade, Los Angeles.... 40.00 
George A, Pope, San Francisco...... 50.00 
In memory of Mrs. R. F. E., Dallas, 

Tah:  w2bsgkonsbiscdeseeinaseaeees 10.00 
Joseph F, Cornwell, New Bedford, 

RSE a ane 10.00 
Mrs. Elwyn Evans, Milwaukee...... 10.00 
A. Teitlebaum, Memphis, Tenn...... 5.00 
Emily L. Braman, Brooklyn, N. Y 20.00 
A friend, Alpena, Mich............. 10.00 
Otto J. Meyer, Brooklyn, N. Y. 5.00 
Robert V. Cram, Minneapolis, Minn. 5.00 
Dolly C. Bowen, Colored Springs. . 20.00 
Georgia E. Lyon, Chicopee Falls, Mass. 5.00 
T. Scully, Topeka, Kans............ 20.00 
Miss C. R. Dudley, Camden, Me.... 5.00 

$13,034.38 

















CAPUCINE — Lights and Dark 
nasturtium golde n radiance 
BRUGNON —Zrght and Dark 
mectarine, richly vitalizing 
GERANIUM —2 

clear and flower fres/ 

ROSE NATUREL — LegAt and Dark 


the flush 2 of nature, delicate, real. 
J 


LES PASTELS 


S a7 artist Si 

| there 1 1S ¢ 
jor each that pie S the greatest 
beauty % 1s i these artist tones 

072€ yor every T ly pe — that 

CO’ TY Rouges are made, with 
that perye bl 1072 of gualily which aes- 
tinguishes al COTY creations 


— 


Sm - 
ROUGE YE 


\ - 7 
.< 
76) ort booklet vllu Stratea Z 


CHARLES DANA GIBSON 


marled upon reguest 


CAT Vx 
714 fifth Sthenue, ew fork £ 


CANADA — 55 MSGill College M -al 
CNO nC” 
CY 
) 


POWDERS FOR COLOUR PERFECTION 


























On the Automat Circuit 

Tue lean and hungry-looking thespian, 
obviously a small-timer, was lifting his 
voice outside the Automat. As we passed 
we overheard him confiding to a patient 
friend: “I never starved to death yet and 
I ain’t going to again!” 
—Morning Telegraph-Running Horse. 


“With a daft movement of his hands, the 
detective had the foreigner handcuffed.” 
—Boys’ Paper. 
Tere was evidently method in his 
madness.— Humorist (London). 


He: Your teeth are just like pearls! 
Sue: And would you dive for them? 
—Black and Blue Jay. 










At the Other End of the Line 


“HELLO, HELLO—DON’T CUT ME OFF...” 


—Le Petit Bleu (Paris). 


Another Golf Joke 


“Wet, and on the fourth hole 
Louie’s drive rolls in—yes, sir, 
an ace. Whoops, Louie was 
happy! He says, ‘John, you got 
to drink to me on that one.’” 

“But you didn’t have any tonic, 
huh?” 

“That’s right, we didn’t, but I 
grabs my niblick and says, jok- 
ing-like, ‘All right, Louie, here’s 
mud in your eye. Well, you 
should have seen his face.” 

—College Comics. 


The New Ailment 


Hostess: I hope you won’t 
mind things being rough and 
ready, Mr. Jones, but our maid 
is laid up. 

JONES: 
knee? 

Hostess: No, tennis elbow. 

—Gaiety (London). 


Really? 


Housemaid’s 





A woman’s hour of triumph is 
to find an electric light burning 
in the cellar just after her hus- 
band has made a speech on econo- 
my.—Atchison Globe. 











“THE HORSE WON’T MOVE OUT OF THE SPOT.” 
“DID YOU USE YOUR sPURS?” 
“or course!” 
“THAT'S IT—A PUNCTURE!” 
—Sdndagsnisse-Strix (Stockholm). 


The Outside World 


It was in the living-room of a lonely 
sheepman’s homestead. We had taiked 
of the weather, the grass, the stock, and 
the market, and silence followed nat- 
urally. 

“What do you do for amusement?” I 
asked. “Wouldn’t a radio set be a boon 
in a place like this?” 

“Radio?” murmured Dad. “Oh, y’mean 
a wi'less? Well, I dunno....” 

“Y’ see,” explained Mum, “after a 
while it'd get so monotonous.” 

—Smith’s Weekly (Sydney). 


Indiscreet Step 
“Jim’s wife was in terror of burglars, 
so she had him teach her how to use a 
pistol.” 
“Yes, and now Jim is afraid of his 
wife.” — Boston Transcript. 


i d 
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When One Is Alone It’s Another Thing 
“Ip I DRINK, IT’S TO GET MYSELF DRUNK—NOT FOR THE 


SAKE OF DRINKING.” 


ANF 





—Elsen, in Le Rire (Paris). 


The Modest Pansy Violet 


Pansy Viotet as a maid was a jewel 
of the first water, so Mrs. Blank exerted 
every effort to keep her satisfied with 
her work, giving her afternoons off fre- 
quently, and presenting her with many 
of her cast-off garments. But what 
was her astounded horror when one 
evening Pansy Violet announced that 


she was quitting. 

“Why—why!” gasped Mrs. Blank, 
“Leaving me? What is the matter, 
Pansy Violet? What have I done?” 

“Well, Ah’ll tell you how it is, Mis’ 
Blank. You-all is just so good to me 
that Ah cain’t stand it no longer!” 

—Indianapolis News. 
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“MOTHER, WILL YOU SPEAK TO WILLIE? 
HE KEEPS ON WASTING THE WATER.’ 


—Windsor Magazine (London). 


Limited Enthusiasm 
A uirt.e girl of four years went to the 
circus and on her return her mother 
asked if she had enjoyed it. 
“Oh, yes,” was the reply. “I 
saw the clowns. They were very 
funny.” 
“And 
hard?” 
“Oh—do you know, I forgot 
to."—L’Echo de Paris. 





did you laugh 


very 


Costume 

Litrte Girt (visiting great- 
grandmother): Are you really 
seventy-nine? 

Great-Granny: Yes, dear. 

Lirrte Girt: Then I suppose 
you can remember when every- 
body went about in fancy dress. 
—Sketch Book & Printers’ Pie 
(London). 


Tenderness and Tears 
Tue happiest time of married 
life is when your young, inex- 
perienced wife is trying to make 
amends after she has let a mus- 
tard plaster blister you. 
—Milwaukee Journal. 


= 





Ir’s quite a problem among 
some of our prominent loafers 
these days to make both week- 
ends meet.—Kansas City Star. 
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Idaho’s War Dance 

Trrep old braves of the Bannocks and 
Shoshones dancing the sun-dance at 
Pocatello. A bored farmer tooling a 
snorting tractor down a July furrow. 

_A buffalo skull on a totem pole in the 
center of the dancing ring. A lip-sticked 
lady powdering a sunburnt nose while 
sitting in a nickel-plated limousine.... 
A Shoshone buck clad in a little blanket, 
a beaded belt, a weasel-skin neckpiece 
and a ferocious grin. A young squaw in 
satin slippers, blue hose, a blue travel- 
ing suit and a Mexican hat, carrying a 
Pekingese dog....Bucks dancing in 
ghost paint and squaws watching in 
powder and rouge. Blanket Indians 
rubbing elbows with red saplings from 
the agency schools. Civilization’s veneer 
and savagery in the near raw....The 
twentieth century squatted down along- 
side a dying barbarism that goes back 
to the time when Idaho’s mountains were 
young.—New York Evening Post. 





Aunt Malena (confiding her opinion 
of modern styles): 1 
MIGHT JUST AS WELL GO AROUND NAKED 
AS HAVE NOTHING on! 
—Sdéndagsnisse-Strizx (Stockholm). 


Prejudiced Source 

‘ue movie actor who had been divorced 
five times proposed again. 

“Why, I rather like you, Jim,” 
the young woman, “but, you see, 
heard so many things about you—” 

“My dear,” interrupted the much- 
married actor, “you really must not be- 
lieve those old wives’ tales.” 

—Boston Transcript. 


said 
I’ve 


In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


In Passing 
SrockBRoKeErs’ wives, we are told, soon 
learn their husbands’ jargon. Anyhow 
one of them, when asked by a friend if 
she regarded marriage as a failure, said: 
“Failure! My dear, it’s a panic!” 
THINK THEY —London Daily Express. 


Glass Ginger Ale with tablespoonful Abbott's Bitters 
delightful tonic and Sw ow Sample Bitters by mail, 
25 cts. in stamps. . W, Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 





We Hope He’s Satisfied 





Modern Version 
“Mary, will you give me a divorce?” 
“Oh, John, this is so sudden!” 
New Orleans Times-Picayune. 


Wuat becomes 


records, and why shouldn't it? 


Henry Forp has denied the rumor that 
he intends to retire to a peaceful country 
cottage. Thanks to his efforts there isn’t 
one.—Punch. 


of old phonograph 


—Musical Courier. 
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Spend a month’s 
vacation 

every 

week-end! 











<= MOTOR orm 





ITH an Elco Cruiser every week-end becomes a won- 
derful vacation chock-full of new thrills and adventures. 


You can anchor in one picturesque cove today, and cruise 
on to other beautiful and romantic spots tomorrow. No 
dust—no crowds—no seething traffic. You are free from 
all cares... and always cool and comfortable. 


And remember—the costs of cruising are no higher than 
you would pay for the ordinary vacation. 


Start planning now for pleasure-crowded days on cool, 
blue waters. Write for Catalog L. 


PORT ELCO—247 Park Avenue—New York City 
Sales Office and Permanent Motor Boat Exhibit 
The Elco Works, Bayonne, N. J. 
Builders of Motor Boats for 34 Years 
Southern California Distributor Miami Distributor 
HOWARD MOTOR CO. CLEMENT AMORY 
6157 Hollywood Blvd., Los Angeles, Cal. 118 North Bay Shore Drive, Miami, Fla. 


@~ Re Ra ie La Ra Oe ns 


ESTAGLISHED 1818 


Gentlemens Furnishing ods, 


MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET, N. Y. 











Clothes for Lawn Tennis, etc. 
Send for Brooxs’s Miscellany 


BOSTON PALM BEACH NEWPORT 


LITTLE BUILDING PLAZA BUILDING AUDRAIN BUILDING 
Taemont con. BoristoR County Reao 220 Beucwe Avenve 
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—in the roughest waters. This ap- 
palling nausea is unnecessary suf- 
fering. Mothersill’s prevents Travel 
Sickness on your journeys by Sea, 
Train, Auto, Car or Air, 31 

zg: & $1.50 at Drug Stores or direct 

The Mothersill Remedy Co., Ltd. 
Montreal 








ITTLE MARJORIE: 

is your hair on a diet? 
Uncie: Diet? Why, no. 
Lirtte Marsorie: Well, I notice 
it is getting thin. 


Uncle, 
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Free Trial 


HE 2-in-1 WONDER-WATCH 

the ‘“SPORTSMAN"'—Com- 
bines a SPORT watch and DRESS 
watch. Marvelous SHOCK- 
PROOF jeweled movement—steel 
wheels, plates, escapement, secret process tempered. 
Double strength mainspring. DUST-PROOF, MOIS- 
TURE-PROOF case. Sizzling Sun, Freezing weather, jars, 
shocks, erposures, do not affect its timekeeping. Made for 
us by Elgin and Waltham Watch Companies. 


Amazed at Marvelous Performance! 





WE have sold hundreds to professional men, execu- | 
tives, sportsmen, globe-trotters—they areamazed | 


at its marvelous performance under most gruelling condi- 
tions. CASE is gold-filled, handsome RECTANGULAR 
shape. You'll be PROUD of it) Radium dial tells timeviv- 
idly in pitch darkness. A Smart Strap Watchfor RED- 
BLOODED MEN-—stylish enough for dressiest functions, 


sturdy enough for most strenuoussports. Reg- 75 
ular price, $40.00. For LIMITED time ©$33- 
feature our DIRECT-by-MAIL Values 

We ask for NO Money in 


Our Rlam advance!’ NOTHING on 
= Delivery! See, Try, Test, 
: Use Watch for 10 Days’ 
”» Trial absolutely FREE. 


If pleased, you may pay on Budget Plan:— 
$5 MONTHLY 
or, if you wish to pay cash within 10 days, de- 
duct $2.75 and send Check or Money Order for 


$31. Otherwise return it. Send 
NO Money! Pay NOTHING on & 3 1 








Delivery! Order NOW! LIMITED 
IME, offer 


coieietensientatatetestantenianteden | 


SEAVER-WILLIAMS CO. 


I Importers, Erporters, National Mail-Order House | 

I “2 Generations of Honorable Dealings” 

§ 365 WASHINGTON ST., BOSTON, MASS. I 

4 Sole Distributors of SHOCK-PROOF “Sportsman” 1 

1 Gentlemen :—Please send me$33.75 watch (checked) | 

for 10 Days’ FREE Trial on the above plan. 

1 oO ELGIN ALTHA I 

| Name | 
Address | 
Clip and matl this Adv. NOW! Please tell us some- 

1 thing about yourself. We will appreciate and respect the 1 

| information. THANK YOU! LIFE 8-26-26 | 








Mrs. Pep’s Diary 
(Continued from page 15) 
remembering the Canadian salmon 
which had been bespoke for luncheon, 
at which there was much merry 
chatter, in especial of the hypocrisy 
of individuals in regard to their age, 
a vagary with which for the life of 
me I cannot sympathize, for Lord! I 
care not who knows how old I am, 
and said so, whereupon somebody 
spoke up and said, In that case, 
Madam, you would do well, in an- 
nouncing the exact number of your 
years, to subtract four therefrom, as 
that is the average span with which 
your auditors will credit you in their 
inevitable suspicion that you are 
lying....Up the lake in the launch 
for dinner, stopping at the tower 
for the men to swim, and Samuel, 
in helping to effect a proper land- 
ing, did slip when he jumped 
for the dock and fall into the water 
fully clad, with money in his pockets 
and eyeglasses on his nose, and in 
especial, wrist watch on his arm, for 
when Mr. Hickman did return it 
after its last repairing, he quoth, 
This fine watch is now in splendid 
shape; it should run forever unless 
your husband jumps into a lake 
whilst wearing it. So I have some 
embarrassment in confessing to him 
Sam’s defeat at the hands of the 
ironic gods, albeit I shall request 
him to make no such tempting re- 

marks when he mends it again. 


Baird Leonard. 


Everyman’s Translation 


“At the suit of the United States de- 
manding forfeiture thereof under pro- 
visions of the National Prohibition Act 
of October 28, 1919, and Section 3450 of 
the Revised Statutes of the United 
States, I have seized and held the items 
of intoxicating liquors, containers and 
utensils and other paraphernalia of libel 
No. 39 heretofore seized by the Federal 
Prohibition Administrator at New York, 
in the months of April, May and June, 
1926, and November and December, 1925, 
and the details for which are set forth 
in the schedule annexed to the original 
libel filed in the office of the Clerk of the 
United States District Court on the 8th 
day of July, 1926; notice is hereby given 
that the case is appointed for trial in 
the United States Courts and Post Office 
Building, Borough of Manhattan, City 
of New York, on the 17th day of Au- 
gust, 1926, at the opening of Court. 
All persons are notified then and there 
to appear and defend their interests, if 
any, in said case. All not appearing will 
be defaulted. 

“Dated, New York, 
“July 28, 1926. 
“WILLIAM C. HECHT, 
“United States Marshal. 
“EMORY R. BUCKNER, 
“United States Attorney for the 
Southern District of New York.” 


RANSLATED into American, 
the above reads: “This joint’s 








sual 
plat, 


/BSOREBIN'E. 


eruptions 


ALWAYS treat cuts and abra- 
sions at once, Prevent any 
chance of infection. Treat skin 
eruptions promptly and regu- 
larly, to hasten their healing 
and to guard against trouble 
from infection. 


Absorbine, Jr. assists nature 
by first cleansing the wound 
and killing the germs, and 
then soothing and healing the 
affected tissue. Absorbine, Jr. 
relieves pain quickly. It is not 
greasy, and does not show. 
Never be without 
Absorbine, Jr. in the 

medicine cabinet. 

Send for free trial bottle 


W. F. YOUNG, Inc. 
Springfield, Mass. 
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been pinched.” 




















Sedan, $895 — De Luxe Sedan, $1075 


f. o. b. Detroit 


| Jnseen Sources of long life 


An open book to the Expert # 
And revealed to the Owner in terms - Saieden: 


The basic sources of motor car value 
are not always apparent to the eye. 


A motor car, like a house, may look 
more substantial than it really is. 


But experts know. And Dodge Brothers 
Motor Car, subjected to their sharp 
scrutiny, has received the unqualified 
endorsement it so richly deserves. 


Electrical Engineers, for instance, will 
tell you that Dodge Brothers starter and 
electrical equipment throughout, are 
exceptionally efficient and dependable. 


Metallurgists will confirm the fact that 
in no other car built is so high a percent- 
age of costly chrome vanadium steel 
employed. 


Tannerswilltellyouthat DodgeBrothers, 
for their leather upholstery, will accept 
only a distinctly superior grade of stock. 


Upholsterers concede that you will 
rarely find mohair velvet of equal qual- 
ity and taste. 


Automotive Engineers point to Dodge 
Brothers one-piece chrome vanadium 
front axle—a valuable and exclusive 
feature; to the bearings—bigger and 
better than strict necessity requires; to 
the spring leaves and spring clips— 
chrome vanadium, every one; to the 
motor, connecting rods, crankshaft, 
transmission, universal joint, driveshaft, 
differential, rear axle shaft—all made 
chiefly of chrome vanadium; and to 
numberless other examples of high en- 
gineering standards long ago established 
and strictly maintained today. 


Sources of long life and dependability 
that reveal themselves to the owner in 
terms of upkeep dollars saved, and faith- 
ful service over a period of years.’ 


Donose BrotHers inc. DeEetrroir 


Donce Brotrers (Canapa) Limited 
TORONTO, ONTARIO 


Doose BROTHERS 
MOTOR CARS 








Life 


Happy Faces 


Men tell us this makes shaving a morning joy 


is 
(a \¥ (Om 
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Please accept a full 10-day tube of this olive-oil-containing 
shaving cream that corrects 5 mistakes of old type shaving soaps 


GENTLEMEN :—Here’s a shaving cream made 
by experts in skin care that softens the tough- 
est beard in one minute, that leaves the skin 
as soft and fine as if a lotion had been used. 
It ends the use of lotions, as unnecessary. 

Men by the thousands are quitting old- 
time shaving soaps for it. One of its chief 
ingredients is a fine olive oil. 80% of its 
users were won from rival preparations. Con- 
sider what that means. 

May we send you a tube to try? We worked 
some 18 months perfecting it. Made up and 
discarded 130 different formulas before we 
found the right one. It excels in many ways 
any shaving soap you have ever tried. 


Five mistakes corrected 


1. Lather too scanty. Palmolive Shaving 
Cream multiplies itself in lather 250 times. A 
tiny bit, just one-half gram, suffices for a shave. 
Palmolive Shaving Cream 
Within that time the 


2. Slow action. 
acts in one minute. 


beard absorbs 15°% of water. And that makes 
a hard beard wax-like, soft. 

3. Dries on face. The lather of Palmolive 
Shaving Cream maintains its creamy fullness 
for ten minutes on the face. 

4. Hairs liedown. That is due to weak bub- 
bles. Strong bubbles are essential to support 
the hairs for cutting. 


5. Skin irritation. The palm and olive oil 


content of Palmolive Shaving Cream leaves | 


the face in fine condition. Men like the 
after-effects. 
Let us prove this 


We ask your permission to prove these 
things—to send you a tube to try. 
masters of soap making. One of our soaps— 
Palmolive—is one of the leading toilet soaps 
of the world. 
in a Shaving Cream. 

Will you do us the kindness to mail this 
coupon?—for your sake and for ours. 


THE PALMOLIVE COMPANY (Del. Corp.), CHICAGO, ILL. 


—-_— 


To add the final touch to shaving luxury, we have 
created Palmolive After Shaving Talc—especially for 
men. Doesn’t show. aves the skin smooth and 
fresh, and gives that well-groomed look. Try the 
sample we are sending free with the tube of Shaving 
Cream. There are new delights here for every man 
who shaves. Please let us prove them to you. Clip 
coupon now. 


—_—_—_—_—_—— 
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0 SHAVES FREE | 
and a can of Palmolive | 
After Shaving Talc 





Simply insert your name and address and 

mail to Dept. B-1221, The Palmolive 

Company (Del. Corp.), 3702 Iron Street, 
Chicago, Il. 

Residents of Wisconsin should address The 

Palmolive Company (Wis. Corp.), Milwaukee, Wis. 





Please print your name and address clearly 











Palmolive bubbles are | 
strong... they hold the hairs erect for the razor. | 


We are | 


We have worked hard to excel 
| 


———_______ 


Among the New Books 


Show Boat. By Edna Ferber (Doy. 
bleday, Page). The story of Magnolig 
Hawkes, against the interesting and gol. 
orful background of one departed phass 
of our river life. : 


Mannequin. By Fannie Hurst 
(Knopf). A strong brief for heredity 
unaccustomedly interspersed with sighs, 
tears, and considerable suspense. ; 


The Exquisite Perdita. By EF. Bar. 
rington (Dodd, Mead). The luckless 
story of a lovely lady who had the mis- 
fortune to put her trust in a Prince. With 
Sheridan, Fox, Mrs. Crewe, and delight- 
ful Eighteenth Century trappings 


The Story of Philosophy. By Wij 
Durant (Simon & Schuster). The lives 
and opinions of the world’s leading form. 
ers of thought set forth in spell-binding 
style. 


Sounding Brass. By Ethel Mannin 
(Duffield). <A satirical novel written by 
a young Englishwoman at the expense 
of the advertising profession. 


The Romance of Comets. By Mary 
Proctor (Harper). About the starry fir- 
mament on high, with emphasis on the 
spectre of the skies. 


Hot Saturday. By Harvey Fergusson 
(Knopf). What happened to a rich and 
gullible young man from the East inside 
of twenty-four hours. 


The Mind of the Negro as Reflected 
in Letters Written During the Crisis 
1800-1860. By Carter Godwin Woodson 
(The Association for the Study of Ne- 
gyro Life and History). Well, we can't 
be Charlestoning all the time, you know. 


Death at Swaythling Court. By J. 
J. Connington (Little, Brown). You must 
read this for yourself to find out whether 
the detestable Mr. Hubbard was killed by 
a death-ray machine, his parrot or the 
village idiot. 


Imagination. By Benjamin Christo- 
pher Leeming (M. H. Schroeder Co.). 
A dissertation on the mind’s dominant 
quality, of which most of us could do 
easily with a little more. 


The Garbage Man. By Jolin Dos 
Passos (Harper). A new venture in the 
dramatic form by a young and audacious 
experimenter. 


A Prince of Malaya. By Sir Hugh 
Clifford (Harper). The story of a young 
man who was sent to England to be edu- 
cated and got tangled up in racial prob- 
lems through romance. 


Animula Vagula. By Leonard Bacon 
(Harper). More minor verse. 


From Nine to Nine. By Leo Perutz 
(Viking Press). A mystery story re 
volving around a Viennese student 


Suicide, and Other One-Act Com- 
edies. By Conrad Seiler (Crowell). First 
aid to the Little Theatre movement. 


The Unearthly. By Robert Hichens 
(Cosmopolitan). Another tale about the 
wasters of Mayfair. 


The Understanding Heart. By Peter 
B. Kyne (Cosmopolitan). More opet- 
space stuff. 


You’re on the Air. By Graham 
McNamee (Harper). Behind the scenes 
with a radio announcer. B. L. 
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ALetter from the Travel Contest Winner 


(Howard Hosmer, of 1910 Kalorama Road, Wash- 
ington, D. C., won first prize in Lire’s recent 
Travel Contest. This prize consists of a trip to 
Europe, with all expenses paid, for two people. 
The trip may be taken any time before July 13, 
1927. Mr. Hosmer has indicated that he will not 
take advaniage of the prize until next spring.) 


To cue Eprror or Lire. 
Sir: 

I was completely overwhelmed with surprise and 
pleasure at hearing that I had been awarded first prize 
in Lire’s Travel Contest, and I am still pinching myself. 
I can not adequately express to you and your staff my 
deep thanks for making it possible for me to win this 
extremely generous prize. 

When I first read of the contest, the idea appealed to 
me, and as Mrs. Hosmer and Mary Edith, aged 11 
months, were going away for the summer, I realized 
that it would afford an occupation for some lonely 
hours. It served admirably for that, and also stim- 
ulated me to read some interesting bits of history, so 
that I should have felt amply compensated without any 
prize. 

To reply to the inquiries in your letter, I am a lawyer, 
at present in Government service, being an examiner for 
the Interstate Commerce Commission. In common with 
a considerable number of other examiners I am en- 
gaged in assisting the commission in various problems, 
mostly having to do with freight rates. It is part of my 
job to look out for twisted facts, and perhaps I have 
thereby developed a sort of suspicion which helped me 
in this contest. 

As to my war record, it is scarcely worth mentioning. 
I spent a year in the A. E. F., going over as a buck 
private doughboy. I spent about a month in and near 
the front line in a quiet sector, which was rather pleas- 
ant, at least in retrospect. Later, when it was found 
that I could use a typewriter, I was sent to G. H. Q. 
at Chaumont. All of the places mentioned in my essay 
I visited at one time or another while I was in the army, 
and have ever since looked forward to seeing them again 
under different conditions. Until yesterday the realiza- 
tion of that dream seemed very remote. Incidentally, 
I imagine the trip over in a cabin of a French liner 
will be quite different from one in a hammock in the 
hold of a British transport with the ports sealed. 

My traveling companion will, of course, be Mrs. Hos- 
mer. She has more than earned the trip by listening 
with polite patience to reminiscences of my previous 
tour, illustrated only by a varied assortment of post- 
card pictures. The date of our departure will be left 
to Mary Edith. 

Gratefully yours, 


Howarp Hosmer. 


Modern Statistics 


NE car for every six persons. 

One radio for every eight families. 
One phonograph for every seven families. 
One washing machine for every five families. 
One vacuum sweeper for every four families. 
Five installment accounts for each family. 


OTOR buses are now carrying passengers across 

the Arabian Desert, but American tourists complain 
that there isn’t a single roadside sign to make the 
Journey interesting. 








Sailing 
Jan. 26, 1927 
Limited to 400 Guests 


Madeira, Spain, Gibraltar, Algiers, Tunis, 
Palermo, Messina, Taormina, Syracuse, 
Malta, Constantinople, Greece, Venice, Naples, 


Riviera, Monte Carlo, France, England. 


The cruise of the magnificent 20,000-ton “Scythia” to the 
Mediterranean, under special charter, has become an annual 
classic. In every respect it is unsurpassed. Hot and cold running 
water in every cabin. Pre-arranged shore excursions at every 
port included in the rate. Finest hotels and the best of every- 
thing. Unusually long stay, at the height of the season, in 
Egypt and Palestine. 

Stop-over privilege in Europe without ex- 
tra cost, returning via S. S. ‘“‘Aquitania,” 
“Mauretania,” ‘“Berengaria,” or any 
Cunard Line Steamer. 


Full information on request. Early reservation advisable. 


FRANK TOURIST CO. (Est. 1875) 
542 Fifth Ave., New York 
1529 Locust St., Philadelphia 33 Devonshire St., Boston 
At Bank of America, Los Angeles 


582 Market St., San Francisco 





Luxury Cruises tothe 
West Indies 
by Laxurious 
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Frank Tourist ves “ 
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Holland-America 
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“GOT THE SUNDAY PAPERS?” 
“YESSIR—-ABOUT HOW MANY POUNDS WOULD You 
LIKE?” 
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Gastrogen Tablets 
never stop digestion 
by going too far! 


great objection which can be urged 
against so many digestive remedies. 
They very peng | relieve indigestion, 
*“*heartburn”’ and gas. They correct acidity, but 
there they stop. They do not interfere with the 
normal, healthy process of digestion itself. 
There they differ radically from bicarbonate 
of soda and preparations containing it. For with 
alkalies of this class, your stomach is often bur- 


Girne Tablets are free from the one 


dened with an alkaline residue which prevents | 


it from digesting your food. 


Gastrogen Tablets work in a 
different way! 
The 


once hyper-acidity is overcome, once the distress 
is gone, the stomach remains *‘in neutral.’" Na- 
ture quickly restores the correct amount of mild 


acidity (1-5 of one per cent) and any amount of 


Gastrogen remaining rests inert and passes 
through the system unchanged. 


Your indigestion vanishes quickly, your 


*“*heartburn”’ and distress are rapidly overcome, 


and your stomach goes on in its normal work of | 


digesting food without interference. 


Gastrogen Tablets 
are pleasant and harmless 


Gastrogen Tablets are mild, safe and effective. 


They combat digestive disturbances without re- | 


tarding digestion. They are pleasant to taste. 
They purify the breath and they are very prompt 
in the relief they give. 


Your druggist has them in handy pocket- 

tins of 15 tablets for 20c; also in cabinet- 

size bottles of 60 tablets for 60c. If you 

want to try them before you buy them, 

send the coupon for free introductory 
packet of 6 tablets. 


GASTROGEN 





culiar virtue of Gastrogen Tablets is that | 





The Hundred-Percenter’s 
Decalogue 
PROFITS is the Lord, thy God; 


* thou shalt have no other gods 
before thee, provided thou dost hide 
the fact behind the magic word 
Service. 

II. Honor thy Boss and thy Job 
that thy days may be long upon the 
Job thou hast secured for thyself 
and thy hours upon it increasingly 
short. 

III. Thou shalt not bear false 
witness against thy neighbor, but a 
Dirty Dig that may help thine own 
game is something else again. 

IV. Six days shalt thou labor 
and do all thy work, but the seventh 
day shall be devoted to the Sunday 
newspapers and Golf. 

V. Thou shalt not take the name 
of thy Business in vain, for the Boss 
will not hold him guiltless that tak- 
eth the name of his Company in 
vain. 

VI. Thou shalt not steal—but 
don’t let that interfere with Putting 
Something Over. 

VII. Envy not thy neighbor, 
neither his house nor his car, his 
butler nor his cook, nor anything 
that is thy neighbor’s—but go out 
and Hustle and procure the same 
things for thyself. Remember that 
every man has an equal opportunity 
to “make good” in this country. 

VIII. Thou shalt not kill—but 
bear in mind that the gentle art of 
Getting Away with Murder is com- 
mendable. 

IX. Thou shalt not be gram- 
matical, for the genuine He-man 
considers it effeminate to be anything 
remotely resembling a purist. 

X. Thou shalt appear to be a 
Success, even if thou hast to go into 
debt to achieve it. 

Sterling Patterson. 


| How to Keep That Fly Out 


of the Sugar Bowl 

ECTURE fly on rights of prop- 

erty. Fly will leave. Will work 
hard. Get bowl of its own. Die 
respected, rich. 

Put good real-estate proposition 
up to fly. Fly will lose money. Die 
of shame. 

Give fly tips on stock market. Fly 
will get rich. Will leave sugar bowl. 
Run for Senate. 

Tell fly it is getting fat. 
try to reduce. 

Persuade fly to fight war to end 
war. Fly will give its all. Be buried 
with honors as Unknown Fly. 

Put up “Free Beach” sign in sugar 
bowl. Fly won’t associate with hoi 
polloi. Will go home. Good rid- 
dance! W. W. S. 


BUSH TERMINAL PRINTING CORPORATION, BROOKLYN, NEW YORE 


Fly will 


Safety for 
Your Money 
BEFORE investing your surplus 
funds, take the precaution of 
seeking the expert and conservative 
advice of the investment houses 
and bankers represented in the Fi- 


nancial Section of Harper’s Maga. 
zine. 


Eliminate the Loss 
In Investments 


For after all good investment op- 
portunities predominate. Caution, 
Care, Investigation will reveal safe 
and profitable channels for your 
surplus funds. 
The Financial Article that ap- 
pears in the September issue of 
Harper’s Magazine will help 
solve your investment prob- 
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MAGAZINE 
49 East 33rd St., New York, N. Y. 























HAT musical instrument is it 
that your son plays?” asked 
the neighbor a few doors up the 
street. 
“None,” replied the father of the 
young man, wearily. “That's a sax- 
ophone you hear.” 


BOW LEGS? 


Our Garter (pat’ 


Makes Trousers Hang Straight 


If Legs Rend In or Out 
Self Adjustable 
It Holds Sex Up—Shirt Down 
ota “Form” or “Harness” 
No Metal Springs 
Free Booklet—Plain Sealed Envelope 
TH - GA Oo. 


Det. 38 NEW LONDON, NEW HAMP, 
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Give Your Dog a Square Deal! 


RE AD THE AMERICAN 


KENNEL GAZETTE 


IT TELLS YOU HOW TO KEEP 
HIM WELL AND HAPPY 


No lover of a dog should be 
without the Gazette 





The Gazette is the most beautiful, 
complete, interesting and authenti: 
dog magazine published. It con- 
tains each month fact, fiction and 
beautiful illustrations. It is pub- 
lished by the American Kennel Club, 
the governing body of dogs. 


It sells for 50c per copy 
$4.00 per year 


EVERYONE WHO LOVES DOGS 
SHOULD READ THE GAZETTE 


ORDER YOUR COPY TODAY 


AMERICAN KENNEL CLUB, 
1200R, 221 Fourth Ave., New York City 
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Bottle Bacilli, the cause 
of Dandruff Illustration 
reproduced from Hazen’s 
‘‘Diseases of the Skin,”’ 
C. V. Mosby, Publisher. 


Dandruff is a disease difficult to 
cure, but easy to check. 

Unless checked and properly 
treated it has a persistent tendency 
to reappear, and often in more 
virulent form, with possible loss of 
hair or even total baldness. 

The treatment to check dan- 
druff requires constant cleanliness 
and the use of a suitable antiseptic 
solution to combat the disease and 
to heal the scalp, 


Bobbed hair reveals it 


HE current vogue of wearing the hair 

bobbed has revealed to many women that 
they have dandruff. In the past, folks thought 
of dandruff only as something that spoiled the 
appearance of a man’s blue serge suit. 


But we all have reason to be concerned about 
dandruff, for it is a germ disease which, unless 
properly treated, often brings with it the loss 
of hair or possible baldness. 


The ideal treatment to combat dandruff 
conditions is the systematic use of Listerine, 
the safe antiseptic. 


We have received hundreds of unsolicited 
letters from Listerine users, 
enthusiastic in their claims for what Listerine 
will do in this way. If you are troubled with 
dandruff you owe it to yourself to try it. 


who are most 


The use of Listerine for dandruff is not 


complicated. You simply douse it on your 
scalp, full strength, and massage thoroughly. 
The effect is antiseptic, cleansing and healing. 
And you will be amazed to see how this treat- 
ment, followed systematically, combats dandruff. 


Moreover, Listerine will not discolor the 
hair nor will it stain fabrics. 


Try Listerine some evening when your scalp 
feels tired and itchy. Dandruff is probably 
causing the trouble. Apply it generously and 
then massage vigorously. You will find it a 
stimulating tonic for the scalp, and in addition 
to combating dandruff, you will find that it 
adds that luster and softness to the hair that 
is so important a part of being well-groomed. 
—Lambert Pharmacal Co., St. Louis, U.S. A. 


LISTERINE 


—and dandruff simply do. not get along together 
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